300 FOR “MIDDLES.” £250 FOR FOOTBALL RESULTS. 


PEARS 


py we 1000™ 


Free Insurance. 


REGiSTERED FOR 
TRayeMission TO CawaDa. 


EA See that Packet! 


One IN USE in your home 
will do you more good than 
a hundred at your grocer’s 
or a million in our factory. 


- Although Vi-Cocoa will take the place of any 
ordinary Cocoa or of Tea or Coffee as an article 
of diet, it is very much more than and very much 
superior to any of these. Taken as a beverage alone it is much more 
delicious, more palatable, more agreeable to the taste. But it is in its effects 
that you realise the great superiority of Vi-Cocoa. It is the most digestible 
of all food-beverages. It is the most nerve-soothing. A cup of Vi-Cocoa 
for supper means ‘sweet repose,” not restless nights. But the great 
I} merit of Vi-Cocoa is the power of endurance it gives, the strength, the 
stamina. Whatever you have to do — whether it is working in the mill 
nursing baby and attending to household duties—the strenuous 
work of the postman of railroad worker —the exacting duties of the office 
you can do it better, do it with less fatigue on a cup of Vi-Cocoa than 
on anything else you can eat of drink. Doctors and Medical papers say 


- s9—thousands of users of Vi-Cocoa have written to that effect. 


ot factory— 


Get VI-COCOA this time, not ordinary Cocoa, 
and notice the difference. 


WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 2, 1912. [Prick Ong Penny. 
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It’s not only the words, but it’s the way 8 song 


expression; in fact, ali little turns an 
duced exactly as they come from 


YOU NEARLY SPLIT YOUR SIDES WITH LAUGHING 


Our 1912 GRAMOPHONE MODEL touches the high-water mark of Quality 
and Value, and is a perfect triumph in sound reproducing mechanism. The 
‘accumulated experience of years of progress is cortcentrated in this magni- 
ficent instrument, and ali that Brains, Enterprise, and Capital can do to 
produce an unparalleled success, has been put into the Graves 1912 Model. 


eas 
WE DELIVER the GRAVES 1912 GRAMOPHONE with 

Dise Record Selections, Carriage Paid to approved 
orders for B/* Now aad nine monthly payme dere is 
opportunity for acquiring on Bargain Termsa handsome and powerful machine with the 
highest reputation. which will open out a new world of intercst and enjoyment, & give you 
right at your fireside your choice of the world’s fincst talent in every branch of musical art. 


THE CABINET i; of finely marked Dark Oak, brilliantly polished, and 
Powerful Sil 0 
plated Taper Tone Arm, 10in Turn Table. large 16in’ Seamlesss Sound Horn of graceful 
design, and beautifully decorated in softly biented art colowrings. Highly seusitive rever- 
sing Sound Reproducer of astonishingly Wide cumpass, avnich je equal to reproducing Full 
Military Band Selections with all the vigour and brifiance ¢ 
and at the same time isso flexible as to give a perfect rendering of the swvectestand most - 
subdued passages of an Orchestral work, or the delicate variations of the solo artiste’s voice. 


WITH THIS EXTRAORDINARY INSTRUMENT you may enjoy as 
often a3 you wish all that is best and most inspiring of the Immortal Music of the Great 
Composers; all the newest Jokes and Fimniosilies-of the World's Royal Laughter 
Makers, the Swectest Songs, the Noblest Orchestral Music, the liveliest Musical 
Comedy and Comic Opera Selections, and the Masterpieces of Sacred Music. 


ALL GRAVES GRAMOPHONES acc sold exclusively On their merits. Uniess 
you are fully and compietety satished and detighted’wiien sou have heard the machine and records over at 
home, souare under no obligation at all. and will not be a single sixpence out of pocket—all moncy refunded, 


COMPLETE CATALOGUE FREE. WRITE NOW. 4 post Cari 
will bring you per retura our handsomely produced Graiseshone 3 
newest facts about these fascinating instrnments, and folly iustrat 
date models, all of which are supplied on Monthiy Pasmcni 


IMPORTANT. 1: Gramophone owners everywhere should write for our Extraordinary 
Monthly Payment Offer of High-grade Disc Records, The most extensive and most interesing 


embellished with a tasteful Art Metal Panel. 


sepertoire of 4000 Selections free for Post Card. 


nts of S/-aiter delivery. Here is your 


J. G. GRAVES Ltp. SHEFFIELD. 


MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS 


superb 10ia 


lent Steel Motor, niciel 


the original perform:nce, 


asf ad 
LOLI 


»// 


GRAVES GRAMOPHONES 


is sung which does the business. The GRAVES Gramo- 
phone gives you Harry Lauder's own actual voice, and Wilkie Bard's own particular inimitable 
d touches which are the very life and soul! of the song, are repro- 
the lips of the singer and with alt their original humour and sparkle. 


350 RICH 


Over 60 inch - 


THROWO: 


AT HALE PF. 


alelict 
Big Ke 
BARC 
FURS. 
NOVEL 


THE LGEDS BARG: 
- (Dept: 4), 5 Richmond Ro: 


BEST CIGARETTI 


FITNE® 


Inmen of alleges. Why n: 
and ge: fic by the standard, +c 
NERVOUS KXHAUSTION, Lars 
WABTTYB, DEBINITY, Vakii 
eafe, @ je. No stopmch rm 
eleetricity. No fatiguing ph 
Cictrutea,no changeof habits, 
but nn assured restoration for s 
patients aay, I send the book « 
tree in p!ain envelone for 2 atan:~ 
this paper. A. J. LEIGH, 92 and: 
London, W.C. Estabijabed 25 year. 


“The Machine 
of Quality.” 


, 


the St.OAN-DUP 
gpect Rystem sav ~ 
Used by Offte'al b. 
porters daily, Eighty ¥ 
ano @munth by thec 
Rapid” lesscus, ac, 
hours, Simelo, Leys 
Send. postear? fer ini: 
book aid Pree Lessor 
Nolbern Hall 

Lonion, W.C. 


te, which interestingly gives alt the 
ad describes the newest, most up-to- 
Terms or liberal discount for casi. 


are inserted under this heading at the rate of 2s. per line of 7 words or 


pert thereof. 


Every Advertisement must be prepaid. All: communications 


should be addressed ta the Advertisement Manager, “Pearson's Weekly,” 
17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C. Advertisements must be received by 
Friday morning for the following week’s issue. 


BOON TO WEAK MEN. — Nervous ond 
Thyeical Weaknesses, Lack of Vigour, Varicoseic,and 
Allied Troubles. Treatise. with full particulrrs, in- 
cluding hundreds of testimonials of complete cures, 
sent eealed, pust free, two stamps.—P, J. Murray, 
195 High Holborn, London, W.C. 

VARICOCELE.—Every man svffering from 
Varicoccle and its accompenying debility and 
nervcurs weakness shou'd send for iNustratedacircuiat 
describing its succcesful treatment and cure ur the 
only rational and painless method. No electricity. 
Sent sealed, post free, tuo stamps.—B. B. Norton, 
68 & chancery Lane, London, W.C. 

BLUSHING OURED. - Doctor's famous 
recipe I. order. Testitannials.—H, Stevens (Box 2), 
1) Back Piccwdilly, Manchester. 


BOOTS.—feve nearly &*'o Luying Feete ry direct+ 


AGENTS WANTED. Write for list, purticulars.— 
Britivh Poot Co, (500), Portland square, Bristol. 


MONEY-MAKING. - Thee wishing to know 
abont the arto: making money shou'd smd postcard 
immedintely for free parti ulars of our remarkable 


. Most e tent opportun't.as,- Grocu 
hhureh Lane, Huti. * 


BAD LEGB.- Norse who as cure! chousands, 
emeds for Vari+ ee Uleers, Fezeina, 
~ Dent pry large fees to others, 
Fifty page rocent free. Write today.—Address 
Nurse P. Yates, .-0¢ Bury New Lead, Manchester, 


AK MEN, send for my two Booka, FREE, 
eorge, 218 Nigh > treet, Gateshead-on-Tyne 


SLOAN - DUPLOYAN SHORTHAND: 
Handbook and lesson of this easy, rapid system sent 
free —Sloau-Duaployan Assoclation, Ramsagute, 


“HOW TO PRESERVE STRENGTH 
AND RBTAIN THE POWERS."—A populnr 
an’ practical treatise on the liws verning life, 
with Special Chapters on Generative akness, Loss 
of Vital Force, and practical observations on 
Marriage, Valuable remarks to Weak and Nervous 
Men on how to preserve the Health, regain Strength, 
and restore the Powers when lost, A valuable, in- 
etructiye, and interesting treatise on Generative 
Wenaknétes, ond the Cause and Cure of Nervous Break- 
down, and Loss of Power in Men.—Sen! sealed on 
receipt of 4 penny stamps, by Charles Gordon, No. 8 
Gordeniolmo Dispensary, brudiord, Yorks, 


YOU CAN BARN })- on hour.—Fu!l particulars 
ofemptoyment, apply BK,, 89 Aldersgate St., London. 
IRISH FLEBCES: Friczes -nd Naps make 
magnificent Overcoat Our price, 42-, made to 
er. Carriage paid. Writé for pat‘ erns.—Cornhitl, 
107 North Street, Belfast, W. 
VARICOCELE CURED. by the noted 
Medival writer fitiam Henry, D.8ec., “ Ureiifa,” 
Gravesend. Stamp, 


MARGATB. —Tiie Clarence Boarding Egtahlish- 
ment, bastern Esplanade, Cliftonville. Unique 
position, fucing Oval, bxcellent cnisine, select conr 
pany, moderate terms.—Apply Manageress, 


MIDDLES COMPETITION. - A remarkable 
een which actaaily points to winning middles, 
ustal order i/-.—Edwards,4 Burton Strezt, Leicester, 


YOUR PHOTO COPIED ; 1 Canin.t &6 Post 
card:,19.—¥rancia & €o., 248 Ladgate Mil), B.C. 


retugn the parcel, teaviog 
us to pay the carriage, 
and we will refund every 
penny you have paid. 


The Graves complete Sheffield Cutlery Servi 


The Knives in the Graves 
Cutlery Service are of Gen- 
uine Sheffield Steel of war- 
ranted temper and splendid Gnish, 
wih Ivorette Handles care- 
fully matched in faithful reproduc- 
tion of choicest Africad Ivory, The 
Spoone and Forks are manufac- 
tured from Columbian Silver, 
which is a hard white metal bearing 
a superfipe polish indistinguishable 
from Sterling Silver—retains its 
lovely white virgia appearance under 
ail conditions of wear, and is an 
ornament to any table in 
the land, When unpacked and 
exanuned, if you are not completely 
falisfed amd delighted, you are to 


STUDY THE ADVERTIS: ~~ 


and when writin. 


advertisers please mentin **? 


We DELiver 
Complete Shuts hi 
Service a.cct 
carriage paid tu au 

for 2/6 row 


SI pieces tor BS /- 


6 TABLE KNIVES 
2 TABLE SPOONS 
6 TABLE FORKS 
6_DESSERT KNIVES amt 
6 DESSERT FORKS 
1 BUTTER KNIFE 
1 PICKLE FORK 


Win your 
isthe Worlds Greate 


WRITE FOR CAT* 


@ DESSERT SPOONS 
6 TEA SPOONS 

1 MOIST SUGAR SPN 
2 GALT SPOONS 

1 MUSTARD SPOON 
1 PR. SUGAR TONGS 
6 EGS SPOONS 

7 Days’ Approval. 


On receipt of Ft 
our Handsui 
Manufacturers | 
Genuine Sher 

Piate Post Fre: 
It shows as) 
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{HIS WEEK. 
300 for * MIDDLES.” 


See page 496. 


$980 tor Football Results 


See page 476. 
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nd “You at to rave over my liguid voice,” she ; HE DAREN’T. 0 e A, do cows and bees go to heaven ?” 

Re car pid accusingly. ; MINISTER once asked a young man on a train: ercy, child, what a question!’ Why?” 

JEW “I know 1 did,” he muttered in defence, “ but “Do you smoke, sir?” re “ Cause if they don’t, the milk and hanwy the 

HES, [ did not imagine then that your words would “* No,” was the reply. erg said was up thcre, must be all tiuncd 
s u ae 


“I suppose, you drink—that is 
moderately ?”” 

“No, sir; I abstain,” answered the young man, 

“Do you gamble ?” 

** No, sir.” 

“Swear?” 

i No, sir.” 2 Si. Se 

“Young man,” said the minister, with an air at 
once pleased and puzzled—“ youvg man, what are 
you, anyway ?” 

“Tm married,” the young man answered, 


come in such torrents.” to say, 
panies 
INDIGESTIBLE SANDWICHES. 

Tae careful hostess ha pened casually to follow 
with her eyes @ guest who had just taken a ham 
andwich. As he took the first bite she noticed an 
expression on his face which she had not hitherto 
associated with the consumption of ham sandwiches, 
and her glance immediately ceased to be casual. 
Tho guest, unconscious of observation, mado his 
way siowly but surely to the fire, and wiih infinite 
dexterity cast away the ham sandwich. 

In great agitation the hostess watched the re- 


“That careless Bixby has left his lawn mower 


—— 
$s maining sandwiches, and, with deepening emotion, | oyt in {he rain.” 
cnianeer “That's jest one of his lazy tricks.” 


“What do you mean?” 

“Ho wants to get it rusty and squeaky so that 
he can tell his wifo that the neighbours wen’t 
let him cut the grass,” 


SURE OF HIS MONEY. 

A cexrLeman, whilst looking out of the window 
of his house in one of our Colonies, heard a negro 
tal:ing to a donkey. The conversation ran as 
follows: 

“ You not go on, sar ? dat a fact, eh, sar? Well, 
sar, I bet you a bit I_ make you go—ch, sar, what 
you say, dat a bet 2? Well—den done, sar.” 

The animal appcared to accept the wager, as he 
laid back his ears to the fullest extent, throw 
out his forelegs, and evinced ido intention of moving. 


aw another and anothor grest exccute the same 
maneusre. She had the rest of the sandwiches 
snoved and tried to forget them for the time being. 
vehing investigation when the guests had 
Aeparted revealed the awful truth. One of her 
mall children had abstracted all the ham from the 
aidwiches, and substituted pieces of an old red 
fennel garment, carefully trimmed to sandwich 
ize, 


THE NEW HABIT. 

“I rooKED at a pretty girl yesterday and just 
ns] did go the muscles of her face begin to twitch, 
eyes closed, and her lower jaw gave as pasmedic 
hat made cold chills run up and dewn wy 


“Geed heavens! Paralysis?” 


SEMENTS } “No, She was chewing gum.” The negro then came behind the donkey, and, grasp- 
ag to | ing his tail, proceeded to twist it round with all his 
® force ; the animal at once gave in, and started off 


HE WAS ONLY BEATING TIME. 
Ti: conductor of the band was a rag-time 
euthusiast. Violently he beat time, leaning far 
over, now tuward one instrument, now toward 
acther, stamping his foot in his peroxysms of 
usical fervor and seeming about to spring from 
his box and carry the excitement of his own soul to 
ne o¢ another of the perspiring mu-icians. 
Miko followed his every move with fascinated 


ot a brisk trot. The negro was prepared to follow, 
when the gentleman hailed him, and said : 

“So you have won your bet; but how will you 
get paid 2” 

“Oh, massa,” he answered with a grin, “my 
missy gib me dis” (producing from his pocket a 
coin) “ to buy hin a feed of cora when we get to the 
town; I gid him nothink now, but jest spend de 
bit on lilly drop of somethink good for tomack.” 


BIRTHDAY NOTES. 
Rios... October 28 oo - 

A ean spouds a zood portion of his {ine deceiving 
himself, and a woman spends a good portion of hers 
before a mirror. It’s tho same thing. 

Tues., October 29. 

A train of thought won’t do you much good unless 
you got tip enough steam to carry it through. 
Wed., Octover 3O.. 

Tho shadow of a trouble is often blacker than the 
trouble itself. 

surs., October St. , , 
ie It always \vorries a man to think he can’t remember 
what it was he was going to worry abont. 

Eri., November 1. . 

The average man can make a fool of himself 

almost 2s easily as a woman can make a fool of him. 


Sat.. Nove:mber 
The maa who is loo 


eves until the close of the melody, then with @ 
cinted air he started to Icave. 

How did ye like it, Mike 2?” asked Jerry. 

Mike in disgust. 

half an bour and he 


o 
. ‘same away, Jerry!” said 
ec been watchin’ him for 


basa't hit ono of thim yet!” 


—— 


Woy do you ingist on carrying that umbrella 2” 
‘d the bridegroom. 


ast. 
‘“ 


2. 
king for trouble necd scldom be 


d varict) 

cere the ] aA purposes of domestic economy,” replied | out of work. 7 
2 pace TY i + npside down ard Movember 3. 

a & ame - 1m going to turn it upside down a4 Sun., Mo _ 

_— “i rough roe tg do the fealy for several A man can blaine a woman for ever) thing under 

. the sun, and like her all the better for it. 


van) 
eChs, 


‘ylo Pens, Sealing-wax Sets, 


Alcneu, Watches, Blue Bird Brooches, Si 


on pressure being brought to 
“ hand.” 
should be so disagrccable whenever he made 
mistakes, 


HIS ONLY BLACK SUIT. 


He was not a good card-player, and it was only 
ar that he tuok a 


But that was no reason why his partner 


After @ particularly glaring error his partner 


turned upon the novice in real anger. 


“Why didn’t you follow my lead?” he asked. 
“Tf I followed anybody's lead, sir,” exclainicd 


tho novice hotly, “ it certainly wouldn't be yours.” 


His partner snorted and subsided. But in tho 


next “hand” he threw down his cards in despre 


ation. 
* Fock here,” he cricd. “ Didn’t you see me 
call for aspade or club 2? Have youno black suit ? si 
“Yes, L have,” retorted the novico with warmth, 
“ but Im keeping it for your funeral.” 


NO CHANCE FOR HIM. 

Jenkins: “ Well, sir, I gave it to that man 
straight, Lcan tell you. He is twice as big as1.m, 
too, but I told him exactly what I thought of his 
raseally conduct right to his face, and I called lin 
all the names in the dictionary, and a lot of others 
as well.” 

Studds: “ And didn’t he try to hit you, Jenkins ?” 

Jenlins: “No, sir, he didn’t. And when ho 
tricd to answer back I just hung up the telephone 
receiver and walked away.” 


THE LAST STRAW. 

THz actor, whose duty it was to play the port 
of the dashing hero of the melodrama was ratiice 
disappointing. He etammered over his lines, ard 
sometimes forgot what he ought to say; but, 


worst of all, perhaps, he did not lay his hand on 
his heart often enough ; ucither did he roll his eyes 
like a fish out of water. 

These things combined brought him into dis- 


favour with the gallery. Just before the crisis of 
the play he clasped the heroine to his manly boson, 
and said: “Sweetheart, kecp a brave heart. The 
worst is yet to come.” 

Thereupon there came a pithetie appeal from 
the gallery: “ Oh, please, mister, you ain't a-goin 
to sing, are you ?”? 


i 


“Tx your sermon this morning you spr. 
a baby as a new wave on the oecia of lire.” 

“Quite so; a poctical figure.” 

“Don’t you think a ‘fresh squall : 
hit the mark better ?”’ 


woul Lava 


and Briar Pipes offered in this week's footlinss 


x Wer. tsi 
474 PEARSON'S WEEKLY. Wess. rus ” 
————_—_— = Nove 
Combings or Shortcomings. 7 = 
; etry d 1 g ht Pt amusing incident comes to hand from Odd @orner Odditie Let 
a oe: verpool. P 
‘ a a r fv. It appears that a small hairdresser was having | gg The Nditor will give 2s. Gd. 6. ~~ rm 
! his place done up, and he asked the decorator to best paragraph accepted for tis +. : How to 
A 1 paint one or two cards for exhibition in the | the famous FLW peninites wnt be eivarin 
wiul. window. These were done in a highly-decorative yarmaray> hi a eet er i . 
toe Ps sa cooing story about the = manner, and they have now been exhibited in the | Fy 7oTGe whose pe ob i elie Ba Lg 
verhampton, whose y, written | window. . “i ae eit dis 
iy cme: hie tera, has just published. | Qne of them reads: “ Ladies’ Short Comings Mr avid Winton 373 Duke Street, Gory aha” 
Another of hia daughters is, it may be interesting to | wade Up!” M RE NON. g sntege of fua ¥ 
mention, the ot na novelist, “Ellen eee oad pga ar gyine 6° 
Thorneycroft Fowler.’ P at Started the Troukte. diss iactl 
It appears that whenever Lord Wolverhampton _ Easier and Pleasanter. Tan Odd Corner Editor inserted the j.; Yea] 
went to Scotland it was with a hidden protest in| Tazxnea of ladies’ shortcomings recalls a story | nonsenso verse in this column a wee! |: 5 auiulat 
his heart inst shooting, fishing, decrstalking, | recently heard of @ large and determined-looking | and invited higreaders to send him simile... 
and golf, all of which he regarded as deplorable | woman who wore a very large hat one evening at I never saw # purple cor 
waste of time, money, and energy. On one occasion | the theatre. I never hope to sec on} 
when he and Lady Wolverhampton ard their two “Madam, said the attendant politely, “I But I can tell you masher’ 
daughters were on their way North a young man | must request you to remove your hat. It is annoy- Td rather sce than be one 
went up to their carriage at Kirkcudbright station | ing this gentleman behind you.” Seadexe sans te the nemaien, del ae 
and offered, through the open window, a small The massive lady turned and haughtily surveyed the 0. C. E.'s desk is arose laa hee at aie 
looklet. Lord Wolverhampton’s suspicious ear| tho complainant. “Do you mean that little | o¢ teir lines. Here ie fare eee | gq 
seemed to catch the word “ golf.” weedy, undersized creature ?”” she asked. , her sclevt. uh ee 


“Certainly not,” he replied vehemently. “It 
is a gubject in which I take no interest.” 

The young man looked amazed. “Let me 
leave you a copy,” he pleaded. 

‘«T would not look at it,” his lordship persisted. 

“Then you, madam,” said the young man, 
turning to Wolverhampton. 

‘No, thank you,” she replied firmly. 

Then, just as the train moved off, the voung man 


“This gentleman behind you,” the attendant 
corrected her. 

The lady settled herself in her place. “You 
will find it easier and pleasanter,’ she said 
decisively, “to remove him /™ 


From John Munsey. 
Auronso had an acroplan-. 
His wife was a “ biplancr.’ 
He is the “‘ Lion” of the civ, 
But, she’s the “ Lion tauici |? 
From a Cardiff Reader. 
YEs ! Billie beat the kettle disiv, 
Once at an Army meeting. 


Unfortunately. 


‘ be E He soo. collected such a crowd. Arie 
See ee paso Eien Thorneycroft | Tar announcement that Busses Palace is There was only standing ~ : pea 
PONS, Wid: Bccepves . to have a new front would have rejoiced the heart : katte 
When the train hed left the station she asked her | of the late King Edward, who never concealed his I've Pc nie ring 
father with some curiosity: “ What on earth do | dislike for the appearance of his town residence. os pea ie oe gaia 
rt dap _- gen) = — loca ‘ve | More than once he tried to get something done to But _—— Soon thee eT did. fais 
r paren ; brighten it up, but without success. . ee a ody aie 
thought the young man said ‘The Golf Messenger’ !”” "Soon alter oie of ivan efforts had failed ho was They'd use me to malic hay +. erat 


Many readers scnt in verses of a «i. 
from the example sct. Here are sou: «1 | 
of them :— 


driving past the premises of a well-known West-End 
firm of drapers. Workmen wore swarming over 
the place and the entire exterior was being 
renovated. 

“What a pity it is,” commented the King, “ that 


and Ww 
the wii 
will se 


monste 


A Difficulty. 
Tur Rev. Joun M‘Nemt, the well-known 


Not a Bit Sensible. 
preacher, is telling of an amusing experience. 


Apa was the first man, 


He was in a Liverpool tramcar the other day. ; 2 Samson was the stronge:‘. ioe 
Jt was very full, every seat being taken, and when Tt sand apes t sexceotin,. - Ot Of all the birds that fly in ti, Se 
two ladies pushed their way in it looked as though The monkey’s tail’s the lo:. Rent 


peanci 
whic 
delig!: 
looker 


Crushing. 
Jupce Parry has published another amusing 
book, “What the Judge Saw,” and among its 


they would have to stand. Mr. M‘Neili gallantly 
rose, however, and remarked that he would stand 
and make room for one. 

“TI think,” he added, “that the elder of you 


Mary’s Lamb Again. 
Mary had a little lamb, 
Its coat was black as se'. 


pages are to be found a number of good storics. And everywhere that Mary . An 
Te ek Th “Ne; ine of Dis Tack iq | One of them deals with a very masterful counsel His sooty foot he put. simp 
P : 1S OF AG 2Aciee! wou who was not afraid to put even the Beneh in its oe ’ highly 
admit to being the elder by taking the vacant seat, : : P Another batch of verses will be p. mite 
and Mr. M'Neill had to sit down agai place sometimes. On one occasion he was arguing | it E A device 
ee gem. a case when the judge asked for his authority for a | W°°%-— 0. C. E. trated 
certain statement. a ; MUSIC HATH CHARMS. ei 
; Comforting. ; ‘ Usher ae =e Sd oat set le rig tir Nomper 1: “ Are any of your family: ri 
Tats story is being told of Sir Douglas Straight, cig: poche thet library and i ring his rdsbip | Number 2: “Rather! My father is» : ry 
wie at one time a = Mats G ATEXTR. . any elementary on common law /™ blowing his own trampet, whilst mei? -, 
e went into a small barber’s shop one day an expert at harping oa one string; ma-:::! 
asked for a shave. The proprietor came forward iiay second hddie, and Ranta jai 2 ri 
politely, motioned Sir Douglas to a chair, and the Reasonable Enough. existence ; gendps gives a nightly solos Dd 
operation began. Facing him was a mirror, and Ix his time Judge Parry has had his share of | 0'gan; uncle spends his time wetiiiz fai avon 
he he chair Sir Douglas could sce | i ' 
a sat in the chair Sir Douglas cou dl sco hy the | political excitements. Harry enjoys his pipe, and Gertie i To tl 
rei eae that the young woman serving in the Acting as election agent to a candidate once he singing tbe changes on her lovers—aiit : fim 
i outer nop Bae fea anxiously through | game across a village tradesman whose support Tm a bit of a lyre myself. stein, 
=o lass eg eA oor between. Every time | was needed because he was credited with the power * abo 
, ual mul 88 he b oa gaa ps was still staring | t command two hundred votes. The secrct of Cc can Lig Nag A rte Rom: 
ore at the and himself. the man’s influence, Mr. Parry learnt, was that he an you write down the ligures © * great 
¢ could not understand her behaviour at all, | pave wide credit. ‘The whole village was on his | “tering their order, 80 that they becum: i. 
= explanation was waiting for him when he ks, and halt of them were under judgment Solution below, _ per 
As he loft the stop a policoman came up to him | iniquity of such dae Mostig inaapaaay Sh 18S A SHORT STORY. oe 
d said: “I'm glad to find all e WneEn the eyclist turned his oe 
pee id: “I'm glad to you've come out “I don’t see anything wrong in it,” argued a The t Se ed and atole bia 11! grow 
me. Whr? What's the % Sir D friend. ‘It's checkmate to the parson. The A wad ny 0 ig ait dd ee sixpe 
hat y a matter ? b ir Douglas | parsons about here threaten the’ jabourer with ‘and that j : i. i daria eM 
asked, ve be surprised. Is there anything | trouble in the next world if he votes Liberal, and Entered sab ge tbe a i tity Blew tas ; 
wr Well, no, ap not with the shop,” the policeman ea an a igen nen pe rae this if he cies eal all ; 
Well, no, sir ; 4 » ‘ votes Tory; so between them t urer votes OH! 
admitted. ‘ But fact is, the barbe: : reas: Y : ” : 
of lente preg ay las? meek, wel br teen a ie cca ES aes nable enough." “Wire you insulate ? neue’ nh | 
are not sure whether they will have to send him wife of her husband at two o'clock ont ~ 
ack again or not !”* STRANGE. 
: Sudden Death. I’m a number, can you gu Ale 
A Bull. Tue recent attempt onthe life of Mr. Roosevelt _ Add to me, you make me 1. l I 
Ix his ech, recently yes Liverpool Con- recalls a-story told during the early days of his| Solution below. a 
scrvative , Sir Edw nm perpetrated an idency. He was ly annoyed by the . 
amusing “ball.” } eager attentions of the detective told off to Solutions. ae. 
He was describing in graphic words the enthu- | look after his safety. » The 
siasm that prevailed during his visit to Belfast ; “ How much do you get for this job 2?” he asked CAN La et ing al te 
and, when he went on to speak of the crowds that | the man. has iets ee i 
came to see him off, he declared impressively : “ Forty dollars a week,” was the reply. 19 13 
“ An honest hand of toil clasped mine and looked “Well, if you don’t keep out rot my way,” | Nineteen shillings and twelve pes? = «- 
up tnto my face! ; pa Roosevelt, ‘“‘the country will be benefited STRANGE. : 
A remarkable hand, certainly ! yy that amount!” Oxe + N = None. ate 


J sad thing happened to Jones the other day. He suffers badly fronr corirs. tt 


=—=—=——- =" ft 
ACI Odditie 
give 2s, Gd. e:0) --s 
ccepted for this cr.’ 

es will be cua: 

‘eis more then « 

nife will be u: 
ution was i 
vas been awe 
Juke Strect, Glosy 
NSENSE VERSES. 


d All the Troubtc. 
rditor inserted the . 
y column a week vs : 
to send him simile... 
Ww @ purple cow, 
hope to cee ow; 
tell you anyhow 
er sce than be our, 
e occasion right i..." 
groaning benest! :' 
is & further select) 1: 
John Munsey. 
d an acroplane. 
yas a “ biplancr. 
Lion ”’ of the ci:, 
the “ Lion tame: :? 
Cardiff Reader. 
at the kettle disc, 
Army meeting. 
ted such a crow. 
nly standing * = 
. Gunnersbury. 
da bumble bee, 
le to play wit!, 
w that if I did, 
me tomake hay vil.! 
in verses of a Gic' 
+ Here are sone oi | 


a Bit Sensible. 
first man, 

s the strorge:*. 
ds that fly in ti. 
y’s tail’s the lo:. 
’s Lamb Again. 

a little lamb, 
was black as sor’. 
yhere that Mary . 
foot he put. 


verses will be pu | 


HATH CHARMS. 
any of your family: 
her! My fathcris © 
mpet, whilst mvt 
1 one string ; ma-.i- 
and Auntie leads 2 | 
tives a nightly sco + 


1 


jipe, and Certic i: | 
on her lovers—a::! : : 
yself.” 


| YOU DO IT? 
own the figures 15!2 
so that they iccums 


HORT STORY. 
st turned his } 
ved and stole his tt! 
on his path did 1 
‘next day the I 
y months” in Lis 9° 


OH! 
late?” asked t 
at two o'clock one 
STRANGE. 
ber, can you gucs'3 
, you make me Ise 


olutions. 
| YOU DO IT? 


cash columns, £0; 
2a d. 
19 12 ; 
nd twelve perc? = +> 
STRANGE. 
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‘Let ‘eon Off This Way 


> Make the Most of Your Fireworks on 
How to Make he * Fifth.” 
By A PYROTECHNICAL EXPERT. 
: Tyosk who have only a small yard or garden at 
their disposal on the ne of the “ Fifth ” can, by 
akige arrangement an forethought, enjoy plenty 
of fua with their fireworks. Here, for instance, are 
cone original ideas which I think you will find 
Guvactly amusing, if you try them. 
Yea probably possess the wheel of an old per- 
quvulator or bicycle, although perhaps it has never 
occurred to 
you that this 
can be utilised 
in connection 
with your fire- 
work display. 
4j]Look at the 
a y; first picture, 
be é: 4 Wi, heres and 
f ‘ you see 
¥ j : y how very 
Z\ Wo = effective the 
wheel in ques- 
tion will 
prove, if 
treated as 
Th PF — Catherine-wheel ahora: 
dae Gey ] 2oMIVECL. x 
Arnunter of Golden Rains tied at ine 1 Sa ga 
tv's to the spokes of an old bicycie ber of Golden 
tcl wild give you @ novel and monster Rains and tie 
Catherine-wheel, them at in- 
tervals to the 
sokes of the wheel, so that each firework 
juts out beyond the rim of the wheel, after the 
manner shown in the illustration. ‘Then fit the 
wicel in position by means of a long French nail, 
and when this is done, light your Rains, and give 
the wiicel a smart turn with your hand. ‘This action 
will sct it revolving, and you will have a glorious, 
monster Cath- 
crine-wheel, 
scnding out a 
ereat circle of 
peancing sparks 
whica will 
delig:t all one 
lookers. 
Another ¥/ 
simple and s// 
highly effective 7 
devico is illus 
trated in the 
second Crawing, 
all that is neces- [ 


they will start leaping up and down, and Langing 
while they leap in a most exciting and laughable 
manner. Do not, however, take the line down and 
swing it about, for this may cause some of the 
crackers to fly off and hit your friends. 

For tho “VFiory Barrci,? shown in the fourth 


Six More Half-guineas Offered to 
Readers this Weck, 


DO YOU KNOW THESE SIX PHRASES ? 


1. Robbing Peter to pay Paul. 
2. Munchauscen. 

3. Gage of Battle. 

4. Ex Parte Appeal. 

5. Annus Mirabilis. 

6. Repertory Theatre. 


They are everyday expressions, and I want 
you to explain them. I will give six half-guincas 
sl explanations considered the clearest aud 

est. 

First of all write the word or phrase you choose 
on the back of a postcard, and put your explanation 
in as short and precise @ way as you enu—in any 
case, you must not exceel fifty words—and siya 
your name and address in ink. Names and addresses 
may not be typewritten or printed. 

You inay seud in your explanation of ail the six 
if you like, Lut each must be written on & seprrit.e 
postcard. : 

Address your postcard to the “Test” Editor, 
Pearsow’s Vi eekly, 17 Menrictla Street, London, W.C., 
aud post it to arrive not later than ‘bucedzy, 
Novemiver 5th. You may send all your postcards tor 
this competition in one envelope, provided it is 
addressed as above. 


AWARDS IN CONTEST No. 99. 


(1) SPA. 

Lhe best cxplination of this word wes contributed by 
A. Macbonaid, We Halliday Square, Arvous Till, 
Dublin, and was thus expre-sed * 

A name now applied to health resorts or  watcring 
places ” where mineral wel!s exist, containing sulp har, 
magnesia, iron, or cther waters who-e medicinal at cl 
health-giving properties have become famous. ‘The 
name is taken from “ Spa,” a town in Belgium, Where 
the first mincral wells were ciscovered six centurics 
azo. 

(2) THE ETERNAL TRIANGLE. 

For the explanation which follows, the prize of 1s, Cd. 
has bcen award d to Mrs. Irwin, 181 Abbeyficld Pod, 
Pitsmoor, Siu field. 

An expression first used in one of Ibsen's plnvs, 
referring to the complications that result from |ove 
entering into the relationship between one man ctl 
two women, or two men and one woman. A large pro- 
portion of our fiction dcals with the problems ari:ing 
from thrce characters being thus situated. 


(3) THE NINE GOES. 

The explanation scat by the prizewinner, T. Bohrmann, 
16 Parkside, Egremont, Cheshire, read as follows : 

The group of deities whom the Ftruscans (natives 
of Etruria, a division of ancient Italy) regarded as 
possessing the power to hurl thunderbolts. ‘They ave 
mentioned in the opening verse of “ Horatius,” one of 
Macaulay's ‘“‘ Lays of Ancient Rome.” 

“Lars Porsena of Clusium 
By the Nine Gods he swore.” 


() HUE AND CRY. 

The prizewinner, W. Wytorn, Woletanton, Sioke-on- 
Trent, gave the following definition of the above phrase: 

In olden times tho district in which a felony was 
committed was held responsible if the perpetrstor 
escaped. Anyone who knew of it, therefore, at 
once raised a “hue and cry”’ (French, /:wée—e. shoute 
ing), similar to the modern “ Stop thief,” and the {elon 
was followed until taken, 


(5) PEPPERCORN REN r. 

The winning explanation was received from RB. 
Jones, 69 New Koad, Llandoverry, and was tn the 
following terms : 

A nominal ront of one peppercorn a year to be 
paid on demand, as an acknowledgment of tenancy, 
when lands or houses are let virtually free of rent. 
The usual method of acknowledging the owner's 
right nowadays is by paying a nominal rent, usually 
a shilling a year. 

(6) BUREAUCRACY. 

The attempt sclected as the best was submiticd by Il. A. 

Uements, 57 Albany Street, Leith, and was thus wordds 

Bureaucracy literally mcens departmental govern- 
ment. In this form, as distinguished from perliamen- 
tary government, the administration of the laws is 
absolutcly in the hands of officials organised into- 
scparate departments (bureaux), each responsible only 
to its own chief. Becauso of its natural tendency, 
bureaucracy is often slightingly termed red-tapism. 


The Fiery Barrel. 
This novel firework, which should te kicked about 
like a football, is made by fixing squibs inside any 
small barrel. 


drawing, get one of those little casks in which they 
sell margarine. Bore four holcs in the sides of the 
barrel, as shown at A and B. Then tie six or 
eight Squibs, Black Jact:s, Blue Devils, or Blue 
Candles, one below the other on two pieces of 
string cr wire. Run the ends of the strings through 
the holes in the barrel tying them sccurely in 
position. 

When you have done this your fireworks ougnt to 
appear as shown in Vig. C, or, in other words. they 
will be pointing out both ways down tho middle of 
the cask, held in position by the wires. Now light, 
and then start 
tho barrel 
rolling to and 
fro. ~ 

From _ either 
end of the 
barrel clouds of 
fiery sparks will 
pour. ‘The fire 
works men’ 
tioned for thir \ 
effect can all tx 
obtained for 4d. YY; 

each. 

Re pokes One of this year’s novellics : A Jupan- 
Y ese Joke Bomb. It scatters presents in 

of the scason, or all directions. 

Brock's “ Jap- 

anese Joke Bomb,” es it is called. Thesa Joke 

Bombs cost 6d. and a Is. apiece ; they consist of a 

cardboard cylinder, “ ith a fuse at the base. Place 

the Boinh on a table, as shown, light the fuse, and it 

will go off with a plop, scattering a shower of little 

presents, done up in paper, in every Cirection. 

The last sketeh shows a new use for Colden 
Rains, namely, throwing at @ target fixed to your 
wall or fence. 


i r cng rely) 
i. CO erent) 70 


sary in this 
case being one 
of those long 
10-foct garden om, 
props which are 
found in almost H 
every garden. 

+e this arin fix _ dL 
irmly with ; 

. ‘H Roman Candles fixed to a prop. Tie 
string or wire effect Selenide - 
about three 
Roman Candles, as shown in the drawing. The 
great advantage of this display is that you 
set full benefit of the candles, whereas in the 
vxdinary way the stars from these candics do 
uot have far enough to fall through the air, with the 
result that they are still alight when they reach the 
ground, Suitable candles can be bought at from 
sixpence a dozen. The Cracker is always & popular 
firework, and 
ha: the advan- 
tate of being 
one of the 
cheapest. 

Avery amus- 
ing method 
of treating 
crackers is 
jllustrated — in 
the third 
sketch, all that 
you require in 
this case being 


e 


The Fury vari. 
Anew use for Qolden Rains. As soon as a match is 
apylied to the firework, you must aim at the target, 


For this game it is, of couse, necessary to prepare 
the Golden Rain, by making it into a sort of dart 
and tho best way of doing this is illustrated. 

Taxo a strove pin or long tin-tack, C, and lay it 
against the butt of the firework. Then bind it very 
tightly so that. its end projects beyond the end of 
the Pain, B being the binding in picture. Having 
securcly fixed your pin thus, take some sealing-wax, 
and drop a little of the wax behind the head of the 
pia, at point A in the picture. This will prevent 
the pia from slipping backwards when it strikes the 
targets it will teste ad. stick in the wood when flung. 

tts as well to put on an old coat when throwing 
those fiery darts end keep your head well out of 
the way of sparks. 


ir 

‘The best way of letté = 
Yet y of letting of the Uracaers. a ee 
th ne loa ine stretched across the a clothes linc 
¥ cm They will jump about, caus- and some 
tng any amount of fun. pioces 0 f 

string. 

Pe Crackers are tied to the line with shor’ 
$8 at various points, and then lit, when 


—When sitting in the trany a List. man trod on his pet corn and, of course, apologised. OF 
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CLOSING DATE FRIDAY, NOVEMBER Sth. 


£250 A WEEK 


OFFEBED IN 


FOOTBALL SKILL COMPETITION. 


NO GOALS REQUIRED. 


WHAT YOU HAVE 
On the entry form below you will find the names of clubs 


Saturday, November 9th. 


NO ENTRY FEE. 


Oo BO. . 
taking part in matches to be played on 


Vou have first of all to make yourself acquainted with the records and capabilities of the various clubs, and 


decide in each case which club you thiak will wia. 


& The gg whose Sg? we gre aro all in the English or 
couthorn League, and to guide you in preparing your 
forevasts you would be moll asian’ to keep a record of 
their matches before you. ‘Iho names of the players in 
these teams can also be ascertained, if you don’t already 
know them. 

There are many thousands of pews so keenly intcrested’ 
in football that the names and doings 
prominent player are known to them, and the matches in 
which they are engaged are of as much interest to them as 
the news in a daily paper is to the ordinary reader. 

These enthusiasts uire no assistance from us in 
exercising their skill in choosing which they think will be 
the victorious teams; but to others, not conversaut with 
the clubs and the players and their doings, we suggest that 
u handbook giving details of last season’s play will be very 
helpful. The competitor who will gain is not tho reader 
who guesses haphazard, but the ono who bases his forecast 
on his knowledge of the capabilities of the teams engaged. 

it must be clear, therefore, to Pp that it is necessary to 
exercise a considerable amount of skill to gain the prize. 

As a help and guide to the exercise of your 
Judgment, we recommend “Pearson's Football 
Annual,” price 3d. (or Fe free 4d. from the 
Publisher, 17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C.), ia 
which willbe found complete information regard- 
ing teams, records of ia past seasons, pro- 
spects of each club for the coming winter, and 
results of corresponding League matches ede fre 
assist- 


last season, all of which are of enormous 
ance in marking your coupos. 
CONDITIONS WITH WHICH COMPETITORS 
MUST COMPLY. 

1. The names of the teams which you believe will loso 
must be crossed out. Where you forecast a draw 
don’t cross out either. 
Each entry form must bear the usual signature of the 
competitor in ink, Names and addresses may not be 
typewritten or printed. 

ach compet:tor must give his or her real’ address. 
Unloss this condition is complied with the competitor 
forfeits his or her right to a prize. 
When you have filled up the eutry form, cut it out 
and place it in an eee addressed to the Editor of 
PEARSON’S WEEKLY, Henrietta Streot, London, 
W.C. Mark your envelope ‘ Football No. 10” in 
the top left-hand corner, and affix a penny stamp. 
‘ All attempts must arrive not later hen tirst. post 
Friday, November 8th. . 
Only one coupon may be sent by each reader. 
The sum of £250 will be awarded to the competitor 
from whom the Editor receives an entry. form bear- 
ing what. proves to be the correct resi 
matches played. In the event of a tie this sum will 
be divided. In the event of two or more 
being cplared, the £250 will not be awarded. 
Should no competitor give the correct. results of all 
the matches posed, will be awarded to the 
competitor who sends the entry form containing the 
greatest number of correct results, In the event of a 
tie this sum will be divided. 


Results of Footline Competitions. 


“GRIP” CONTEST. 
_ Readers were invited to submit short criticisms of 
the opening chapters of our new eerial, “‘ Dead Man’e 
Grip.” For the t criticisms gent in five watches 
were offered, and the following were the winners : 
Mon.; H. D. H 


.H, Birch, Haverford, Risca, 
36 Derbyshire St.. Hunslet, Leeds; L, W 
Miss 11 
D. Taylor, Aldershot, 


Gould’s Sq., Crewkerne, Son. ; 
Priory St., Risca, Mon.; G. 
Salisbury. 

. “CHOSEN” CONTEST. 

Prizes of ecaling-wax sets were offered for the five 
best sentences of twelve words, each word of which was 

be found in the “ Footlines’’ o We, ted 
October 5th. The awards were as follows: 

W. Anderson, 1,349, Argyle St.. Glasgow; T. Behr- 
man: 16 Parkside Egremont, Cheshire; J, Couser, 
53 fasten ner pasate. B58 | N. Hudyon Birk- 

. Wainftee .. Skegness; J, A. Lowry, 
Aughnaeloy, Co. Tyrone. = mi 


: “ ALTERNATE" CONTEST. 
For the best centences, not exceeding ten words, each 
ene Bo rsrg cp aleeneey with P ane W. five 
re offercd, and theee were won : 

Miss R. Donovan, 379 City Rd.. Ely; @ H Hope, 


—Jones wantcd to say a lot, bwt could think of nothing at the nro 


Then draw a line in ink through 
believe will lose. If, in your opinion, any of the matches will result in a 


of nearly every | 


t of all the | 


not |. 


the name of the club which you 
draw. then leave in names of both teams. 


The Editor of PEARSON’S WEEKLY will accept 
no responsibility in regard to the loss or aso delineey 
of avy attempt submitted, and proof of posting w 
not be accepted: as proof of ig 
The Editor of PEARSON’S WEEKLY does not 
assuine any. responsibility for any alterations that may 
be made in the fixtures ie in the entry form. 

. No correspondence will be entered into in connection 
with the competition, and tel 3 will be ignored. 

. he published decision is final, and competitors may 
eater on this understanding only. 

. No coupon bearing an address in Scotland will be 
eligible for this competition. 


Cut Out Coupon and Post to Us Unfolded. 
Oe 
Pearson’s Football Contest 


No. 10. 
Matches to be played on Saturday, Nov. 9th. 


Cross out which you consider will be the losing club, For 
adraw don’t cross out either. 


Blackburn Rovers w Newoastie United 
Derby County v. Sheffield United 
Tottenham Hotspur v Bolton Wanderers 
v Liverpool ? 
Sheffield Wednesday v Oldham Athietio 
Manchester City vy Bradford City 
, Blackpoot wv Wolverhampton Wan. 
Gury v Burniey 
Huddersfield Town v Clapton Orient 
Crimsby Town wv Hull City 
Bristol City v Notts Forest 
Norwich City v Coventry City 
Cillingham v Brighton & Hove A. 
Northampton v West Ham United 
Plymouth Argyle v Crystal Palace 
Millwall Athietio vw Swindon Town 


The above matches take place on the ground 
of the first-named' club. 


I agree to abide by the decision published in 
** Pearson’s Weekly” and to-accept tt as final, and 
Lenter only on this understanding, and I agree to 
abide by the conditions printed in “ Pearson's 
Weekly.” 

Signature voecececccieeee cerseesereeaeees “ 
AGAPESS rc secerseeeeeee STeKeerRyaeeseReance a eae onstchostiels 


~ 


PPPPITITTRTIETIRTIR 


RESULT OF FOOTBALL GONTEST NO. 6. 
In this contest the prize of £26 for forecasts of the 
resulta of matches played on October 1zth has been 
won by Harry B. Marks, 33 Salisbury Road, Exeter, 
who had only two results incorrect; 


130 Victoria Drive, Eastbourne; J. 
Stuart, Rothesay; G. 
H, Pain, 16 Lavington 


C. Linaley,, Mount 
Noakes, Colomandy, Mold; Mrs 
Rd., West “Ealing. 
. . “OVER” CONTEST. 

Supposing one had just escaped being run over by 
@ motor-car, readers were invited to suggest what 
remarks might be made to the driver. For the five 
best sayings stylo pens have been awarded to the 


following ‘a 

: rews, 39 Victoria Rd., B ls ; 

Ap leton, a Fpaoeee ere, Rosainond St, nulls ¢: 
inson, pnor : ortemouth; 

Lynn Dene, Allen Rd., Urmston, Mer tlsiite: wes: 


Hodgson, 2 West View, Kendal. 


: “ VEIL" CONTEST. 
| Ladies apparently having the monopoly of wearing 
veils, competitors were asked to give funny reasons why 
men should aleo wear them. Prizes al hve watches 
have been awarded to the following, who submitted the 


best os ‘ Pp 
_ Hodgson, 115 Eelmont Pk. Rd., Le ; PB. 
Jamicsoy, 47 Cromwell Rd., Wimbledon; D. oe il 
105 Rathcocle Grdus.. Hernsey; Mrs. B. Smith, 18 Pearl 
ere CaTanEbaN, Batley; i’. Thurlow, 19 Lee Rd., Dover- 
{ ; 


SVS 


* 


ment! Could yow tell him something £0 o 
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POOTER FACTS AND Pais. 


Recent Form in a Nutshell. Some Tip; :h:t ma 
Help You to Win Our £25). fi 


Hull City, Bristel City, and Queen's Park Hovut. 

Hull City succumbed to Birmingham on tocic oun 
ground, but Bristol City fell at Glossop. the -rund of 
which has been the graveyard of many te jutation 
The great surprise, however, was the defer of the 
Rangers at oppo the Rovers, a team which many 


imagined was securely rooted at the foot of tic tal'e 

London’s ‘‘Luck"’! your 

Londoners will have cause to look bah virun Le sles 
first two months of the season with feclines of am. con 
-thing but joy and satisfaction. Last Saturiy wi why 
the ered Metropolitan club in the three divi-ivis to win aN 
was Millwall, who defeated Brentford by an odd go. \ 

The number of goals scored by the while of the et 
Metropolitan clubs. put together only amoiutd tox fn : 


while their opponents scored no fewer thin 2! 90h. 
The “Golden"’ Cup. 

The competition for the Glasgow (°:)) \. ws 
popularity year by year, and the final, vis h tu: 
place in Glasgow recently, added anot cri tual: 
annals of football. 

The game was witnessed by over Wr) 
This was about 15,000 ngpre than saw the... 
English cup of the Crystal Palace loxi \ 

Glasgow Rangers defeated their old-1.- 

Celtic, by 3 goals to 1, and their victory » 

a fight as they have ever won. They \. 

at half-time, and, lost tho assistance of i! 
immediately the game was resumed, ai | 
this handicap, were able to score 3 ogy 
whistle sounded for timo. 

The Glasgow Cup has often been cui |» 
trophy, and this year the Rangers haves. 
of about £1,800, and the Celtic abuts! 
result of the semi and final tics. : f 
amounts, the Clyde and Partick Thisi 
£1,600 between them, as the outcoiic 
final matches. 

The “ Springboks."’ 

The South African footballers continu: 
matches: with comparative easc, althow + 
a close call, with a much-changed |. 
Llanelly, The present team is some... 
for the want of pace amongst its three): 
it is expected they will be defeated +: 
represeniative matches. 

‘Phe Colonials, however, maintain t:. 
quite as fast as the 1906 side, which, dui : 
tour, played 28 matches, winning 29, To Fe Be ed 
drawing one, and scored 553 points agains! « '. 
Facts Worth Noting —- 
Newcastle have not won a league match 1 | 
since 1908. ; 
During the last three years Middlesbrou_| i 
with Liverpool at Ayresome Park has yon 
in an advantage of a single goal, Siu. 
claiming seven and Liverpool six. 
Bolton Wanderers lost by L—O to Toitenhar tes. f 
last season at Tottenham. Tho ‘Spurs ar > 
dreadful straits, both as regards the phi 
management, that. it seems hardty possibl 
repeat their victory. ; 

Oldham Athletic have lost to Shefield Wo" 
each time they havo visited the Ow!crion 
the last two. years, but have retaricd the + 
when: “ The Blades.” have visited Cldhsin 

The last timo Chelsea met the bv 
Liverpool in a Icague match, they were al 
with the ‘ toffee?” men. ; 

Manchester City defeated Bradford Ci! 
at Hyde Road by no fewer than four goal - 


—Before Filling in the For:'. ; 
The Wolves have not been able to ~ ; 
against Blackpool, at Blackpool, for 1! 
Clapton Orient have not registered ode 89" 
field, at Huddersficld, for two vears. 

Hull City mect the * Fishermen 
where they suffered defeat Jast seacu” hy. 

bristol City entertain Notts Forest, v! 
them last year; but the City fer the v' 
years ran up a total of Ll—2 goals, Win 
matches. . 

Norwich City are at home to Covent , 
have only one victory to their ce". 
result of a visit to Norwich in four yer" 

Brighton and Hove journey tot) 
and it is a strange. thing that Brizhton “ 
able to register a aingic goal durivg © 
three or four visits. ? . 

No matter how well Swindon has> é 
they have not been able to defeat 1 
away from home for at least fous yu. 
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“I AGREE to 
ae suggestions, 

jeutenant 
Daring.” 

The First Lord 
of the Admiralty 
watched the 
young officer keenly as he spoke, and there was the 
suggestion of a smile in his eyes and round the 
corners of his clean-shaven mouth, 

Very well, sir, thank you ! »* answered Daring in a 
quiet, matter-of-fact tone. 

“T daresay you can make a pretty good gucss at 
why I do so. You had better go straight back and 
see that everything is in order so far as you are con- 
cerned. We shall leave all the details of your share 
of the work to you. You will be communicated with 
‘hen the—er—other arrangements have been com- 
pleted. That is all now. Think things well out.” 

Daring saluted and turned and left the First Lord 
of the Admiralty’s private room in the famous building 
in Whitehall, ‘to think things well out.” 

‘vhe great sinister war-cloud which had suddenl 
core and hovered over Europe had burst as por 
dcrly; once moro the old, old problem of the Cross 
:nd the Crescent had plunged nations into all the 
horrors of warfare. 

But, terrible though this statc of affairs was, worse 
bit come out of it. England wes in imminent peril 
cf being dragged into a war—a war with three other 
great powers, 

‘Tho awful situation had arisen by means of that 
complicated machine I:nown as international politics. 
 ciug her chance in the disturbed conditions among 
che Balkan States, Austria, ambitious for coastline, 
lad swooped down and seized a strip of country in 
the broiling area. Conscious that the rightful owners 
ueuld not dare to retaliate by force, she had taken the 
vk and played the first move in the great game of 
crak, 

Germany and Italy had supported her brigandish 
‘on jist as strongly as England had 
lemned it. The outcome of this was 
the inevitable ; in the space of half a day 
the trouble in the Balkans was practically 
furcotton, forced into the background by the 
ili-tervible question: Would it be war 
letween England and the Triple Alliance ? 

At such a moment the fact that a new 

Betish submarine, a wonderful and al- 
oscther fresh type of swift death-dealing 
craft. should have been launched was 
more than a coincidence; it was a matter 
of the utmost importance both to Great 
Iriiain and the civilised world, as events 
proved, 
Built under conditions of extraordinary 
y, the W 25, as the submarine was 
talled, was a mystery to all but a 
privileged few. Her coming had practically 
consigned all other existing undcr-watcr 
vessels to the scrap-heap so far as dead- 
liness im warfare was concerned, but 
exactly in what way she was so vastly 
superior to her kind only those who had 
had access to her knew. 

But although her advent had hitherto 
heen successfully kept secret, circumstances 
had now arisen which rendered it politic to 
reveal her extraordinary prowess. ‘Ihe 
peaco of the world, the fate of nations 
might lie in the keeping of tho W 25 
and hee commander—specially chosen out 
of all the young {officers in the British 
Navy—Lieutenant Daring. 

“We don’t want to fight, so we'll 
give them a hint of what wo'vo 
got up our sleeve,” said the lirst 
lord of the Admiralty to Daring, 
“nom he had suddenly summoned to * 
Lon‘ton, on the advice of Sir George Black, 
cf H.M.S. Connaught, when tho crisis had 
arisen, “Tam going to give the kecping 
of peace—or the making of war—into your charge, 
AMDB You shall carry out what you stiggest.”” 
; itd thon between them the First Lord of the 
Armiralty and Licutenant Daring had discussed the 
startling ‘scheme which the latter had conceived and 
Was to put into practice at the earliest possible moment. 
_ Lieutenant Daring was to give a practical dcmon- 
eae of the axiom that a preparedness for war 18 
the best way to secure peace ; he was to show the world 
3 general, and a great ruler in particular, that Creat 
Pt ie was overwhelmingly superior to threo other 
ations at sea, He was to reveal the amazing powers 


He 


then, as 


—Be polite! For the five best things said I wil give Styio Pens. 


rrequenters or ricture Palaces all know Lieutenant Varing. 
cinematograph heroes. By special arrangement we are able to narrate these new stories of his adventures. 


Tne New | 
Adventures °f 
Lieu: 


To the Kaizer’s amazemen!, the cruiser shoon ve 


Maring 
“DARING” DEMONSTRATION. 


of submarine W 25, the secret of whose very existence 
alone had hitherto been so very jealously kept. 

As soon as he had left the First Lord's presence, tho 
lattor called his confidential secretary to him. 

“His Majesty is a guest on board the Connaught 
until——” 

“ Noon to-morrow, sir.”’ 

“Good!” Ha took a shcet of paper and wrote out 
somo instructions, ‘Take this to Portsmouth at 
once ; there's a train from Waterloo in twenty minulcs 
—and personally deliver it to Sir George Bleck.” 

The secretary did not know it, Lut the instructions 
he bore were the most astounding instructions ever 
issued in tho history of England’s Navy on the possible 
eve of a war which, if it could not be prevented, would 
be the most terrible in the annals of Europe. 

* * * 


His Imperial Majesty, Wilhelm TI., King of Prussia, 
Kaiser of the Empire of Germany, found himsclf in a 
somewhat difficult position. He was at the same time 
an honoured guest of the British Navy and the ruling 
spirit in the threatened combinatiun of powers against 
Great Britain in war. 

Before the situation which at any moment now 
might develop into hostilities had arisen he had taken 
up his quartcrs on board H.M.S. Dreadnought Con- 
naught, and both etiquette and convention rendered it 
difficult for him to Aiea his prearranged stay of a 
week on board her to a premature close. Had he 
dono so his action might casily have been construed 
into a deliberate throwing down of the gauntlet ; and 
altogether the situation bordered on the Gilbertian. 

As the First Lord of tho Admiralty's secretary had 
said, his Majesty's visit came to an end at noon, how- 
ever, and as things were now, he had rather Iess than 
three hours longer to remain on the Connaught. 

He was pacing thoughtfully up and down her deck 
after breakfast when his host—Admiral Sir George 
Black—approached hii. 


“Ah, Admiral!” said the Kaiser. ‘I wanted to 


ask you something. I’ve been looking out yonder ”— 


Ae 
ie hl 
hy) jg a oa 


said dragged 


though gripped by some hidden m 
of (he soa, 


disap, cared bodily into the deplhs 
he waved his hand in the direction cf the open sca— | 
“and wondering what those six cruisers cf yours are | 
doing there? ‘hey have all come into sight within the 
last ten minutes.” 

Tho admiral followed the Empcror’s g2Zze, and thea 
he trained a poweriul pair of field-glasses on the shipe. 
“°Pon my soul, sie, I can’t quite make itout. They're 
all out-of-date old hulks and Why. what's that ?” 

The Kaiser looked ont throuc’) his own tclescope. 
“Tt’s a submarina, But Dye never seen one quite | 

iLike her before. Why, what in the name of Why, | 
i they're firing on her! ” 


4 
| 


in tg heliny and 


Marte vosteards “Corn.” 


He is probably the most poputar of all 
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The Kaiser and the admiral stood perfcctly still, 
looking through the glasscs which brought every aspect 
of things so close to them. ‘he sight they saw was 
an oxtraordinary one. 

The aix old, out of date British cruisers were do- 
liberately training their guns on a little British sub- 
marine, and, one by one, firing live shells at her ! 

But the most astonishing thing about tho whole 
business was that although each shell fired hit the 
little craft plumb somewhere near the centre, none of 
them scemed to injure her or cause her tho least in- 
convenience. As a matter of fact, the shells rebounded 
from her hull as tennis-balls might bounce cif a wall. 

The Kaiscr watched the performance in silence and 
utter amazement. In his wildest dreams he had nover 
imagined any submarine, or uny sort of craft, for that 
matter, such as this one. 

“ Admiral, tell me,” he said won six shots had been 
fired and six shells had glanced harmless!y into the 
sea from their objective—" tcll mo what is this un- 
canny thing ?” 

Admiral Black smiled. “ To tell vou the truth, sir, 
I don’t know very much about her myself. She's 
called the W 25, and was only launched recently. 
Didn't you know about her? Sro’s made of a new 
sort of metal. Surely you heard?” 

“Not a word!” muttered the astonished Emperor. 
“Hullo! What’s up now ?” 

The Admiral looked out through his glasses, From 
each of the six cruisers boats were being lowered, and 
men were swarming intu them, and beginning to pull 
away from their ships. 

“LT think,” he said—“ I think that the W 25 must 
be going to show us what she can do to them, sir. Do 
you care to watch 2?” r 

“Watch? Of course,” said the Kaiser in a pre- 
occupicd tone. “ Hullo, there she goes under.” 

he submarine’s conning-tower had suddenly 
vanished from sight, and there was only a patch of 
white foam to mark the place of her descent under 
water. For some minutes nothing occurred, the 
Kaiser and the Admiral watching the now deserted six 
cruisers expeetantly. 

Suddenly, however, the sound of a dull roar was 
heard, and a moment later the nearest of the cruisers 
shook violently from bow to hcha, and then, as though 
gripped by some hidden monster and dragzed down, 
disappeared bodily into the depths of the sca. Not 
more than sixty seconds had clapsed between the sound 
of her being attacked and her complete disappearance. 

“Well LD am—” bexan the amazed Kaiser, but 
he stopped suddenly. ‘The same fate had attacked 
another cruiscr, and in a similar space of 
time she had vanished from the face of the 
waters. 

Fascinated by the sight, almost too 
fearful and wonderful to bo credible, tho 
Finperor of Germany stood rooted to the 
Counaught’s deck, watching. 

And as they stood there looking out to 
sea there came the distant sound of four 
more death-roars, as swift and as dreadful 
as the hiss of some monster snake suddenly 
attacking its unprepared victim, and foun 
more once fearsome battleships shuddered 
from stein to stern, and then dropped like 
stones into the seething, hungry waters. 

In six minutes the six ships had been 
utterly destroyed by their awful, hidden 
foc, destroyed as completely as if they had 
been the merest cocklcshel! craft. 

“My God!” said the Kaiser softly ; “it’s 
too awful—tco terrible ! oe could 
stand against euch an attack. Why, @ 
whole navy could be wiped out in half 
an hour.” A nation with such a craft 
in her possession docs not require any othea 
ships at all.” 

Admiral Black nodded grimly,“ That is 
so, sir. There she is—above water again, sir.” 
The Kaiser, his hand trembling evce 
so slightly, raised his glass and looked at 
the submarine. ‘ What do you call her, 
end who is her commander ?” 

“The W 25, sir; Lieutenant Daring, 
cominander.” 

The W 25, a Union Jack now fluttcring 
on her, slowly made her way harbourwards, 
scemingly quite ignorant of the fact that 
the second ruler in Europe had been thrown 
into a torment of doubt and fear by what 
he had just witnessed her perform. | 

* * * 


down, 

When the Emperor of Germany left the 
Connaught and went aborrd bis own yacht, which was 
to take him home as hard as she could, the first 
thing he did was to dictate a mossage in code fur 
wireless transmission to Berlin. 

And long before the Gorman Empcror had 
returned home, the official news that tho Triple 
Alliance of Germany, Austria, and Italy had agreed 
io Great Britain’s demands. and that the infinitely 
greater war than that raging in the Balkans hed been 
averted was already known. 
(Another of Liextenant Darr gs 

Woh.) 


Adventures Neat 


(Sve page 493.) 
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TOP-NOTCHERS IN CRIME. 


ee tet 
Some Real Works of Art by Bill Sikes. 


Whatever else may be said of William Sikes it 
eannot be said that he is not enterprising. Once he 
has made up his mind to “ get there ” he generally 
does do go, though s good many walls and doors 
may lie in the way. 

Look at the first picture, for example. It shows 
the recent clever burglary at Messrs. Elkan’s, the 
well-known jewellers. e thieves entered the 
building sometime on the Sunday and got clear 
away with £4,000 worth of jewels. 

Next to Elkan’s was an empty shop, and next 
door to that a tobacconist’s. these shops have 
fronts in an arcade which rans over the Under- 

und Station at Liverpool Strect. 

At the station is an iron gate, the lock of which 
the thieves picked, and, shutting it after them, 
ascended to the upper rooms of the shops. 

Two doors were broken through, after which the 
burglars, with a chisel and mallet, cut through one 


The recent burglary in tchich the thieves captured 

£4,000 worth of gems. Having entered by the iron 

gate, they ascended to the floor abeve, cut through tero 

doors and two walls, a to the jewellei’s 
shop. 


wall a foot thick and then through a second brick 
heir 18 inches thick to get into Messrs. Elkan’s place 
V ° 

In each case the hole was made close to the floor, 
so that the sound of any material falling would not 
make much noise. 

Though the burglars were cute enough to wear 
gloves, and so avoid leaving any finger prints as 
clues, they made one amusing mistake. They cut 
a panel out of one of the doors and climbed through 
for fear of starting some burglar alarms. As a 
matter of fact, had they turned the handle they 
would have saved themselves all their trouble, for 
the doar was not locked ! 

The amezing skill and courage of rome thieves is 
seen in the second illustration, which shows how tho 
Lyons Mail was robbed in November, 1911, the 
thieves getting away with £100,000 worth of 
b 


ooty. 
The mail train leaves Paris every night for 
Marseilles. Last November, in addition to the 


Robbing the Lyons Mail of £100,000 of booty. While 
the wain was dashing along, the threves clumbed along 
the footboard, wp the ladder leading to the look-out 
bor, sinashed the glass, and dropped inlo the enn. 


usual mail, thero were the valuable registered 
Christmas mails for India. 

The end mail van attached to the express has on 
the outside of it an iron ladder. This ladder leads 
up to a “ look-out” box with glass windows on thie 
top of the van. 

he thieves elimbed along the footboard while 
the train was going at full speed, up the iron ladder 
shown in the diagram, smashed the glass look-out 
box, and pi cay through into the mail van. 

Three of these vans were forcibly entered, mail 


Now, gentlemen! You attend football matches in your thowsands every week. 
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bags ri open, and registered packets containing 
all ki 7 valeables carried off. . 

That the thieves thoroughly knew the routine is 
roved by the fact that at o little place called 
Taorke the train slowed up to about eight miles an 
hour. Here the booty was thrown on to the line, 
the thieves jumped off, and were whirled awoy by 
confederates waiting in a fast motor-car! 

Another “ top-notch ” crime is that shown in the 
third picture. In many of the hotels on the 
Continent guests are given a small wedge, usually 
of metal or 
wood, which can 
be slipped under 
the door and 
pr events any 

urglar from 
entering without 
making enough 
noise to awaken 
the occupant. 

A diamond } 
merchant, who 
had a valuable 
assortment of 
jewels in his * 
charge, adopted — 
this dodge, but 
he was cleverly 
outwitted. Two 
expert criminals 
got to know of 
the existence of 
his jewels and engaged the next room to t:» 
merchant. 

Sometime after midnight one of them sileatly 
bored a smal hole through the adjoining wall acd 
sprayed chloroform over the sleeper. While doing 
so the other broke in the door and carried away the 
bag of gems. Neither of these daring and enter- 
prising thieves were captured. 

The last picture shows a robbery that was even 
more laborious and skilfw than the recent one at 
Mesars. Elkan’s. 

The victim this time was Mr. Ettlinger, a gold- 
smith of Regent Street, £15,000 worth of jewellery 
being carried away. 

In order to secure their booty the burglars were 
forced to cut a way through three walls, cach 
18 inches thick, and to force a large safe. 

The thieves first entered the Cottage Tea Rooms, 


One way of robbing a diamond mers 

chant. One top-notcher bored @ hole 

through the wall of the victin’s bed- 

room,and sprayed him with chlerc- 

Sorin, while a confederate entered and 
» gifled the room. 


ascended to the third floor, smashed in the docr | 
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In (his robbery a Regent Sirect-yewellev loxt 1a ARD 
worth of jeliery. The dotted line shows tie 
urglars’ route. 


panels of the first room, and cut a hole 3 feet square 
in the brick wall, enabling them to climb through 
into the premises of the Irish Linen Compariy. 

On the opposite side of the room a similar hole 
was cut. ‘fo deaden the ndise of falling brickwork 
the thieves used cushions and rugs obtained from 
the rooms they had entered ! 

Descending to the second floor another large hole 
was cut through the wall dividing Messrs. Good- 
yer’s from the goldsmith’s. 

Here the largest of the three safes was attacked. 
This safe, which was fitted with a combination lock 
and solid stone lining, had its front completcly 
ripped off by powerful jemmies, The whole of the 
contents, valued at nearly £15,000, were taken ! 

The burglars, who must have been at the very 
head of their profession, left behind them an up-tu- 
date plant, including steel jemmies, brace and bits, 
electric torch lights with refills, and a well-made 
rope ladder long enough to enable them to escape 
over the roof and into the street in the crent of 
their being distarbed ! 


—_—oo—— 

“ NEVER had such luck as I’m having just now — 
everything I handle rises ten points—cverything 
I touch turns to gold.” 

“Tsay, old man, touch me, will you ?” 
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ay THEY ATE TURAL 
ea THEY HATE TURKEY, 


The Reasons which have Led up to the Prevent 
War in the Balkans. 


Ar regular intervals the man in the <1) 
that there is ‘‘ trouble in the Balkans.” \ . 
the trouble blows over beforo he has tine t) .. 
what it was all about. Now, however, uno... 
has burst and the papers are full of “ante; \.° 
the “ Concert of Europe,” and a dozen cther :): 
which are heathen Greek to the average min. |. 
result is he is practically in the dark as ‘) \.".. 
the matter. 

It is all very simple, however, and men ly 4)» 
difficult because diplomatists and othr tik. 
long words when short ones will do. 

Tho whole trouble can practically be sum i 
in two words: religious differences. 'Ti.- 1 
are followers of Mohammed; the peopl i ° - 
Balkans are Christians. Each is fiery-+ . ' 
and each wishes to ram their religio: «i. 
other one’s throat. 

Turkey has always oppressed the Chi °. 
her duminions. At one time Buleiin. > 
Montenegro, and Greece were all unces her!) 
and their inhabitants, who were Chiis::. 
tortured and trampled upon were © 
Spanish Inquisition. 


Waited Thirty Years for a Ciiance. 


Naturally these people were always ins. 
rebellion and gradually all threw off t. | 
yoke and became kingdoms of their ow. 

Macedonia, which is the cause of th: 
trouble, is at present part of Turkey: | 
people who live in Macedonia are Ciwi~\1> 
they and their friends are ruthicssly 
persecuted, and massacred by the Turis. 

The Balkan States, headed by Bulguis. i:. 
last determined to put a stop to all this po 
and are fighting for religious tol. 
Macedonia. For over thirty years Jv: 
promised to treat the Macedonian | 
decently, but they have been empty pr 

The Balkan States have waited all t’ : 
years for a favourable opportunity to fo: Tui! 
to carry out her promises. They thoug): : 1" 
present momeat was favourable beeaus? 1 | 
crippled by her war with Italy, and could :: 
as well as if her hands had been free. 

If possible the Balkan States want 1 
Macedonia gvanted autonomy. This is on": ne 
hard words which have puzzled thousand) 3! i. - 
paper readers lately, but whose meanii: ' 1°" 
simple. Autonomy, in fact, is nothing more : 
than Home Rule, or self-government. 

Turkey, however, is prepared to resi-t © °° 
Home Rule to Macedonia with the last Grips! 
blood, for two reasons. One is, that if - 
Macedonia govern herself, it means a furtl» 
the Turkish Empire. The other reason | 
Turkey firmly believes that the-Macedonii 
utterly incapable of ruling and would only» ~ ! 


hash of things if they were left to leis sf 


themselves. 


How Britain Might be Drawn !n. 


It might~be asked if the European Pow 
promised to see that Turkey docs not opp 
‘hristian population, a promise they mad. 1! 
years ago, why do thcy not carry out that pres 
The answer to that is simply jealou-y. 
the powers are so jealous of onc another. so: 
up with the policy of grab and don't let wither : 
that they are afraid to kick up too much res 
Turkey for fear of starting a Muropean war. 
‘Austria-Hungary is concerned in the t 
because she wants to make the Balkan “tat 
of her Empire. She has already akled J 
Herzegovina, . . 
France is mixed up in the trouble because pe 
largo commercial ambitions in the Xear b 
Russia wants a ciear run to the Mediterrann) ” 


and would gladly take contrcl of the Balkans ** 


get it. : 

Germany is interested because of her rer 
with France and Russia. Great Britain do 
want Russia to have a port in the Medit "8 
-because that means our interests in the “w’ 
will be threatened. ; 

Each country is watching the others & 
is afraid to move. 

The result is the war in the Bsl\ans! 


| 


' 


WEEK ENDING 
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THE STORY IN A 
NUTSHELL, 


Rosert Krrge is 0 
secretive man who 
S has always lived a 
erect life, and an unhealthy one, morally and 
nhysically. He is dying of consumption and lose living. 
ithe story opens with his marriage—a secret affair— 
+) pretty Joan Lester, one of the shop-girls employed 
in the Lig drapery ehop of Benjamin lenkington. 

After the ceremony at the registrar's the couple 
return to the bridegroom’s flat. 

Peis gg ebsent for @ few minutcs Kirke returns to find 
that Joan is talking to a little child in the stucio. 
‘Thigchild is his own little girl, And the mother, Rachel 
sirade--the woman whom Robert has now cast aside 
so that he might marrv Joan—appears before them. 

Joan has learnt Robert’s eccret and, after o 
iv scene, she leaves him for ever. 

Lolert realises now that he has lost his girl-wifc. 
‘ie doctor had already told him that within three 
ths ho will die. 

Thereforo ho plans to disappear, leaving no clue 
tohind him, and to arrange with his mother to dis- 
natch, ab certain intervals, letters and other documents 
‘» Joan and certain other people. These lettcrs will 
dicate that he is still alive, and while she helicves 
b« is alive obviously Joan is not free to marry again. 

The next step is to discover eome apparent reason 
fut his sudden disappearance. Ho oretore visits 
“G3 friend Hesketh Brand, a coarse, vulgar man, 
uo is constantly in financial difficulties owing to 
his passion for gambling. Brand informs his visitor 
that ho is absolutely cleaned out, and Kirke then 
unfolds the second ai of his plan. 

Joan Lester’s father lives close to Brand. He is a 
ner, with every penny of his savings hidden away 
leneath the floor of one of his rooms. Kirke sug- 
sta that Brand should steal thia money, and that 
w, Kirke, will write a confession. This is donc, 
Kirke leaves. 

‘The following day he commits suicide by drowning 
Linself. His body is never found. 
* ° * * ° s 


Three months pass. It is Wednesday afternoon 
aul early closing day, and Joan is in Hyde Park 
vith Philip Derwent, ono of the chief buyers at 
‘inkington’s, and @ splendid fellow in every way. 
lis is desperately in lovo with Joan, who also loves 
»im, but, obviously, she cannot marry him because 
sin believes herself to be still the wifo of Robert Kirke. 

When he presses her for her consent Joan foolishly 
avs that her father is the obstacle. Philip thero and 
‘on declares that be will go straight to the old man 
sid force him to say * Yes.” 
hours pass and, unable to bear the suspense 


PPL LLLP LLL LO OL 
This ts the story of a man's revenge apon @ 
woman—a revenge born of love unsatisfied 
, and of baffled rage—a revenge diabolica: and 
5 merciless. It is the story of a revenge that did 
) Bot begin until the man who set ‘he machinery 
> im motion had taken his own life. Then bis 
hand stretched out from the grave. again and 
again, to torture the woman with a Dead Man's 


for examination his outlook is very black. Inthe course 
of the evidence it appears that ho left Joseph Lester at 
about 3.80 in tho afternoon of the murder wearing the 
old man’s coat. Also some time between 3.30 and 3.45, 
he wore a false beard. He refuses, however, to say 
where he had been. His owncoat was hanging upin the 
hall of Lester’s house, and in the pockct of this coat 
the police found half a five-pound note cxactly corre- 
sponding with the torn half in the hand of the mur- 
dered man. Derwent is sent for trial. 

A few days later Joan is allowed to sce her lover in 
his cell. 

All at once a barricr scems to rise up between them. 
Philip tells Joan that he is not at liberty to say 
where he was at tho time of the tragedy. ‘hen he 
asks if Robert Kirke were at the house on tho fatal 
afternoon. 

“A ‘mutual’ friend knows enough to clear me, 
Joan,” he concludes, “if you will consent to him 
speaking. What have you to do with him, Joan? 
There is something you've hidden from me.” 

Tho mutual friend is obviously Brand. 

Joan is piqued. She retorts that Philip is hiding 
something from her by not revealing his movements. 
In reality Philip is saving her father’s name from 
being dragged in the mud. 

As Joan leaves the prison a wardcr hands her a 
lettor. It is another of the sinister notes from Robert 
Kirke. This ono informs Joan that be has her, and 
the man she loves, in his powcr. 

. * * * 

When Rachel Strode interviews Deborah Kirke, she 
finds out that John Kirke is posing ax his brother 
Ro'ert in orler to securo a Igacy. As an act of 
poetic justice, Rachel suggests that John marries her. 

“hero are reasons why John must not marry,” 
Mrs. Kirke says uncasily. ‘‘ He and I will bave to 
leave London and live quietly somewhcre in the 
country. I'm ready to pay you for your silence.” 


The Box Marked “C.W.” 


It was not mere curiosity that had 
attracted Thomas Christian Jephson 
to the court on tho morning when 
Philip Derwent was charged with the 
murder of Joseph Lester. 

He acted as privato sccretary to 
Benjamin Blonkington, the great 
Oxford Street draper, who also 
employed Philip Derwent and Joan 
Lester, and it was by Blenkington’s 
instructions that Jephson was 
in the police-court carefully watching the case. 

“Get down to the court carly, and sce what you 
make of it,” tho great Blenkington had said in his 
domincering way to his secretary, when he appeared as 
usual at nino o’clock in his private room, “1 suppose 
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sympathetic ear? And did the inscrutable man mete 
out justice and well-merited punishment ? Nobody ever 
know for certain. But there came a day when Venables 
was found dead in his room, a revolver still clasped in 
his stiffening hand. In one of his pockets a slip of 
paper had becn found, and upon it was written : 

* 1 should go Lefore tuclre to-morrow t{ J were you.” 

It was in Jephson’s handwriting, but it did not sccm 
to occur to anybody that tho suggestion might vcil 
a threat, even though the body was still warm shortly 
after noon ! 

Jephson had played many parts during his thirty- 
cight years. Asa London District Messenger boy long 
ago ho had broken all previous messenger-boy time 
records by a trip acruas the Atlantic arid Lack, on a 
matter of the mest vital personal importance to a 
Cabinet Minister. Later he had entered the service of 
the same gentleman—ono who bears a great naine 
which all Englishmen reverc—as valet. 

He had becn butler to the younger son of a great 
house, who adorned Mayfair drawing-rooms in the day- 
time and burgled them at night—a Rafiles in real life 

He had sold fricd fish from a barrow in Theobalds 
Roach. 

But in whatever capacity he was working he found 
food for bis detective instincts. as was proved by a pie 
of black notebooks carefully locked in a cupboard in 
his bed-sitting-room in Burney Street. In these 
Jephson kept an orderly account of even the most 
trivial cases with which he came in ccntact, whilst a 
larger and very bulky volume containcd newspaper 
cuttings all perfectly indexed, of cascs which bad 
interested him from timo to time. 

And often, late at night, he would sit stone, wearing 
bis old threadbare frock coat, Turkish fez, and carpet 
clippers, and go through the cuttings, refreshing his 
memory on the chicf poists that had interested him. 

He always employed methods of bis own in solv ing 
the mysterios, and held in supreme contempt the 
cumbersome police system of handing cascs. He 
studiod crime in all its aspects, and frequented 
haunts of vice whenever opportunity arvse—bat 
usually under another name. 

Gifted with the kindest heart in the world, Jepl..on 
was, nevertheless, utterly merciless, utterly unl.cnd- 
ablo, where crime was concerned—pitiless as the law 
itself. He was a man to Le greatly loved, and a man 
to bo deeply feared. 

Like all great men, Jephson had a weakness - a 
lovalle, childlike weakness, which contrasted strangely 
with the rest of his reserved austere charactcr. It was 
for sweets. Jephson adored sweets—any sort of 
sweets—but there was one particular brand which was 
to him as tho king of all others. It was bullscyes. 

Had it not been that he would shortly stand in the 
presence of the great Benjamin Blenlington, dephso 
would have gracefully slipped one of his favourites inte 
his mouth to solace bis lonely walk, and to belj his 


In, uiy longer, Joan returns to her father’s house. ‘there | if he's sent for trial I shall be expected to do sume. | flow of thoughts. . ; 
ee finds that he has been murdercd. thing for him. That's all, You'd better bo off now.” But so far nothing had been found to stifle this 

Le aia When questioned as to his whereabouts at the time | And eo it was that. when Philip Derwent had been | unmistakable perfume of the homely bullseye. Even 
rut ofthe mur or, Pulip refuses to answer, and, conse- | taken back to his ecll, Jephson parted from his new | cloves were unsuccessful, and burnt crusts failed hope- 
aa Wwotly, is taken to the police-station. acquaintance, Bert Moggins, and made his way on foot | lessly. _ ; 
r tachel Strode’s child, Olive, had carried a note that | back to Oxford Street. When he reached the great building which was tho 
su “'ternoon from Lester to Hesketh Brand. Naturally | It was ono of the peculiarities of this man that he | source of Benjamin Llenkington s enormous income, 
0 wand does not wish it known that be returne:! to | always chose tho chady side of tho road and as far | Jephson glided in his quict, unassuming way through 
I'or’s houso with the child. He finds an opposely a away from the kerb as possible. His sleck black head | the assistants’ entranco in a back street, hung up bis 
: ‘ining 10 Olivealone, and discovers that she hadscenhim | was bent slightly forward as he walked, his restless | irrepreachable bowler hat on its accustomed peg. 
7 coming out of the room in which the murder took place. | dark eyes moved hither and thither, and his well- | buttoned his dark grey dorskin gloves togcther in bis 
. In order to secure ber silence he terrifies her into @ | gloved ‘hands were clasped looscly behind his back. methodical way, and hung them up with his hat. 

. Tt-mise not to reveal this fact to anyono, and buys He had been well pleased when Blenkington had Then, after carefully dusting several imaginary 
e “* > Bible in which he writes on the fly-leaf the words: | sent him to tho police-court. It made toings casier, | flecks of dust from his quict but well-cut dark suit, Le 
1: ‘lon, God, seest me.’ . as he had already intended to go—cither with his made his way to Llenkington’s private of) ce. 


_ ‘hs terrified child, on reaching home, is questioned 
‘, ler mother, Rachel Strode, but refuses to say who 
© her the Bible, Seeing the inscription, Rachel at 
suspects that Robert Kirke was tho giver, and that 
‘)\t8 responsible for the murder of Joseph Lester. 
“sets out to see Deborah Kirke, Robert’s mother. 
anwhile Brand is determincd to get held of Joan. 
iforms her that he has a letter from Kirke to Mr. 
: threatening to take the old man’s life, and that 
* by stves it to the police, Philip will be set free. At the 
“time the police will be on the track of Robert Kirke. 
diate nents to hand the letter over to the right 
a tat Joan will marry or live with him. Joan 
~- tor time, 


Gene ° e ° s ® 
"on Philip Derwent is brought before the magistrate 


employer's perinission or without. 

Jephson was by nature a detective—a man of deep, 
swift thought, of indomitable will-power, and of 
cautious and seldom crring action. His face was 
absolutely inscrutable, except when he was asked a 
leading question which it did not suit him to answer, 
and then an expression of childlike bewildcrment would 
hil it, and his dark exes would become puzzled and sad. 

Absolutely independent of the socicty of his fellow 
men, Jephson had no friends. ; 

‘True, there had been somo years ago & man with 
whom ho had been on apparently intimate terms— 
George Venables by name—a man with a bad reputa- 
tion, who preyed upon widows and orphans, but who 
was skilful cnough to keep out of the toils of the law. 

Did he confide his dark secrets to Jephson’s 


* Come in,” said the deep bass voice of his employct 
in answer to Jephson’s deferential knock. Jephson 
entered. silently closed the door behind him, ard 
noiselessly approached the writing-tatlo at which 
blenkington was sitting. : 

“Well 2” inquired the latter abruptly. “ What 
happened 2? Sit down.” 
“Mr. Derwent was remanded for a week, sit, whilst 
further inquiries are made,” said Jephson, sitting down 
facing the great draper. 

* Which way is it going? ~ . 

Jephson spread his hands, and raiscd his eyebrows 
ever so slightly. . 

“There appears to he a certain amount of evidence 
against the prisoner,” he answered cautiously. : 
“Such as?” Blenkington’s quick. Lusinessliko, 


~Do you think the ladies should go with you ® (ive me a good reason for or against in twenty words. OF 
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oom 1 
rasping accents were in striking contrast to his secre- 
tary’s soft, almost sleepy voice. . . 

Jephson in his clear, concise way gave him a brief 
gummary of the case. He mentioned that Derwent 
refused to account for his movements on the fatal 
afternoon, that his stick with whito hairs clinging to 
the handle had been found, that in a coat he had worn ; 
was a falso beard, and the missing half of the five- 
pound note found in Lester's hand. ge 

Blenkington, largo and portly, leant his elbow on | 
his table and bis chia in his hand, and bit his short 
finger-nails. 

Jephson, watching him closely as he watched every- 
body, realised that he was puzzled. 

“A false beard?” repeated Blenkington at last. 
“ What sort of beard?” : 

“It was produced in court,” 
should describe 
beard.” . 

‘A startled expression for a second filled Blenking- 
ton’s smal] n eyes and then he fell upon his nails 
again. Je i as usual, watched him, and every- | 
thing in the room. Nothing ever escaped his dark, 
inscrutable eyes. In the shop the assistants said 
among themselves that if a man had a new bootlace 
on, or one of the girls wore more than her usual number 
of hairpins, Mr. Jephson would notice it. 

As Blenkington mused, his right hand toyed absently 
with @ small brown wooden.box in which he kept his 
pen-nibs. It had been there on his writing-tablo for 
years, and it had attracted Jephson’s curiosity long 
ago, for carved upon the lid 
were the initials “ C. W.” 

Probably nobody but Jeph- 
ron would have noticed them, 
or, having noticed them, would 
have forgotten them at once. 
But with the inscrutable 
secretary everything was food 
for speculation, and many & 
romance had he woven about 
0 We? ; 

Who was he or she? Why 
wo3 this cheap and trivial 
little box in the possession of 
the great Benjamin Blenking- 
ton? There was a story in 
everything, Jephson believed 
—a story of love or cf crime— 
perhaps of both. What was 
the story of tho insignificant 
little brown box in which 
Benjamin Blenkington had 
kept his nibs ever  sinco 
Jephson had been in his 
employ ? 

* How’s the girl?” inquired 
Bienkington abruptly. 

“The girl?” repeated Jeph- 
eon, assuming a vacant ex- 
pression. 

“Yes, yes! Old Lester’s 
daughter; pretty girl in the 
ribbon department.’ 

“I understand from the 
housekeeper that she is as 


answered Jephson. 
it as a yellowish brown 


- 


well as can be expected 
in such lamentable circum- 
stances.” 

“Hm! Well, I suppose I 


ought to do something for her. 
Td hetter sce her. She won't 
be back here for a few days, I 
euppose ?” 

“I understood that you had 
given the young lady Icave to 
remain away uniil next Mon- 
diy,’ answered Jephson. 

*\ Well, I} look in on her one day, perhaps, when ; 
I'm up that way. You'd better tell her so. Tell her 
1 shall probably be in her neighbourhood to-morrow 
evening.” 

‘* | will remember to do so, sir.” 

To himself he was wondering what Joan Lester 
could possibly havo that Benjamin Blenkington 
wanted. For Jephson had served the draper well 
and faithfully for nearly five years and had accurately 
gauged his character. Hoe knew him to be cowardly 
and avaricious, a bully of the weak, and servile to his 
superiors—a man who did nothing without hope of 
prot, who neither lent without exacting heavy 
interest, nor was likely to take the trouble to go from 
Oxford Strect to Hampstead to inquire after « humble 
little assistant unless there were some powerful motive 
at the back of his head. 

As for being in that neighbourhood, Jephson merely 
smiled inwardly. He knew Blenkington’s movements 
well enough—much better than Blenkington sus- 
pected—and it was not altogether likely that the 
draper would go back from Oxford Street to his 
luxurious flat in Chelsea via Burney Street, Hamp- 
stead. Had he been a different type of man, 
Jephson might have imagined him to be attracted 
by Joan's young beauty. But he knew Blenkington 
well and realised that he must seck elsewhere for 
@ reason. 


—For the five best reasons I will give Briar Pipes. 
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The situation promised developments. Jephson’s 
dark eyes grew innocent and childlike. He began to 


enjoy himself. 
‘ What's cour own opinion about this murder 
business, Jephson ? ” a 
Benjamin Blenkington suddenly sat_ upright in his 
comfortable chair and gazed rather intently at his 


secretary. 
“My opinion, sir?” Jephson coughed deprecat- 
ingly. ‘I really don’t know that I have formed one 


as yet.” 

a Come, come, man, you can’t have sat there in the 
court all the morning listening to all the pros and 
cons without coming to some conclusion. Do you 
think Derwent did it or not?” a 

“Tf you will allow me, sir, without thinking me un- 
gracious or disobliging, I would prefer to reserve my 
judgment for the present.” 

Blenkington stared at his secretary as he sat before 
him; he realised the quiet strength in the gaunt face 
with the high checkbones, the reservo of the in- 
scrutable eyes, which locked away their secrets 50 
securely. 

** As you like, 
lessly. a ae 

It was said of him by those in his employ that 
if Benjamin Blenkington had it in him to trust any- 
body, he would have trusted his secretary. As it was, 
he trusted him to a great extent, but he did not under- 
stand Jephson. Had he been honest with himself he 
would have admitted that he was afraid of him, afraid 


as you like!” said the draper carc- 


Deborah Kirke half rose from her chair, the long gnarled fingers hovered menacingly a few feet 
away from Rachel’s white pillar of throat. 


of what lurked behind those cavernous eyes, for 
Benjamin Blenkington’s past containcd some dark 
pages. 

How the assistants: would have laughed and chat- 
tered among themselves had they guessed at such a 
possibility, and how their employer would have gone 
down in their estimation. The great Benjamin 
blenkington afraid of his secretary! Yet it was 
580. 

The draper took out his largo, expensive gold 
watch, 

“A quarter to one,” he exclaimed, ‘‘ and none of my 
letters answered yet! Confound this wretched case ! 
It won't do the business any good either if Derwent's 
tried, and it rets about, as it will, that he was chief 
huyer and bad assistant at Benjamin Blenkington’s. 
Well, rll ge out now, and get a snack of lunch. Be 
back at tw- That's all now.” 

Jephson with his polished suggestion of a bow, 
silently lef6 the room, slipping a bullseye into his 
mouth as he did so. 

But the great Benjamin Blenkington remained for 
nearly an hour sitting motionless at his writing-table, 
and the puzzled expression crept back into his sharp 
eyes. 

And as he mused, his hand stretched out absently, 
and toyed again with the little brown wooden box 
with “C. W.” upon its lid. 
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Week enn 
Nov. 2, lt. 


Olive Remembers her Qa:':. 


®T came 

hy were Tf 

Tue clocks struck seven, and .-n “Yes, 2 
by one the blinds were lowered ove: ter and 


the great plate-ylass show win! 
at Blenkington’s. ‘The Jast cust. 
had gone. The model gown 
swathed in misty wrappin: 
show hats were hastily pat in caer 
drawers ani boxes, and jaded-Jou i = 
assistants made their way fren a); 
departments to the great cloakr: «1: 
in the basements, whence they ++; 
emerged, in their outdoor garmen's, ready for hon: 

Last of all came Thomas Christian slephson. |} 
boarded a north-going ‘bus, and alighted near Buniey 
Street, Hampstead. : 

But instead of going to his own abodo he ran 1): 
bell of the next-door house. 

“Good evening, Mrs. Cox!” ho said, removin. i: 
hat in his courteous way. ‘“* Is Miss Lester at hon: : 

“She's at home, Mr. Jephson, but she's lying diorn 
on her bed. She was quite done up after ell she 3 on 
through this morning in that dratied witness-hox 1} 
she had a proper bad headache, and I mado hiv |:- 
down, take a cup o’ strong tea, and try togetal. 
a nap.” 

“ Quite so,” assented Jephson. ‘ There is ac: 
tion which I should like to ask you, if Pm not talons 
up too much of your time, Mrs. Cox.” 

“Not a bit of it,” said Mrs. Cox in her most ¢: 11:1 

» way. She liked her nevt-dees 
neighbour. “Very diticrent 
from that Brand,’ she teld 
herself. ‘‘ Now, if only Mi< 
Joan could take o fans to 
him!” 

“Come in, Mr. Jep! 
she continned atlably, 
the way to the study. ; 
take a seat, Mr. Jepson: the 
the sofa.’ Only there vi 
Mrs. Cox liked were invites 
enjoy the great priviles 
sitting on the sofa. 

Jephson politely wailed unui 
Mrs. Cox had placed her il 
a Jarge armchair, and then sit 
down in a corner ci ti 
shabby sofa. 

“There is a@ little }! 
information which [ hepe yea 
will be able to give mc. Mr. 
Cox. Mr. Lester sent a rol 
by hand to Mr. Hebe 
Brand.” 

Mrs. Cox nodded her ha. 

“ Thereforo,’ continued Jef! 
son smoothly, “‘ somebody else 
must have been with hin, tv 
take the note, since you yu" 
self did not leave the hou:. 

He had already argue! to 
himself that it was not likely 
that Derwent had been ash«! 
by Lester to leave the note. a. 
had he done so, he would hav 
been able to prove an alibs by 


applying to “the maid at 
Brand’s house. 
Meanwhile, Mrs. Cox -S 


thinking devply. 

“There wasn't nobody cemr 
that I know,” she began por: 
derously, and then she stopje 
as the dour opencd softly, 4": 
a tiny dark-vyed child enter! 
the room. It was litile Oh.c 
Strode who had arrived some time earlict, and was 
waiting for Joan to wake up. oon 

“Why, there,” exclaimed Mrs. Cox emphaticr”- 
“T'd clean forgot the child. Did poor Mr. Lester so" 
you out on a@ herrand last Wednes.iay afternuv 
dear?” 

Olive's eyes, wide and horror-lled like these of 3 
hunted animal’s, turned from tbe well-meaning Me. 
Cox to the intently watching face of Jephson. 

“ Yes,” she breathed at last, and then slic shives | 
in spite of the sunshine. 

“And where did he send you ?” as'ed Jephson 1" 
the gentle voice which was natural to him wacit spre" 
ing to a child. 

“*To—to Mr. Brand's house with 

“ Was Mr. Brand in?” 

The little white face grew almost 
the scconds that ticked away before the 
answer fell—the answer that sbe knew 
a lie. 

“No.” : 

Jephson’s eyes grew even moro express! me 
Thero must be eomething to account for the echt 
evident state of nervous terror. rs 
" “And where did you go when you left Mr. Bret 

ouse |” 

Had the child seen or heard anything of the t'- ° J 
of last Wednesday ? 


a letter.” 


grey dain? 
whisper! 
to fe 


“ Matches.” (See page 494.) 
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eq came Lack here,” said Olive mechanically, as if 
yy were TC] cating & lesson. : 

“Yes, and what then? Did you go 
ror anc tell him Mr. was out ? : 
ai litle hand stole out and nestled in Mrs. 


back to Mr. 


| 

“gas port. 
oko” <he whispered at last. 
«What did you do then ees 
#[ played in the backyard for & little. 


yee—and then ?’ 
hen—I heard——” her 


“T played in the ’ - 
fie traited away, and it was obvious that sho was 


fering intensely. : 
se little thing 1” began Mrs, Cox eympathctically. 
g's as hupset as the test of u 2 
“Perhaps suggested Jephson in his delicate way, 
sclus of ater might be good for her.” 

~ Cor made ber way heavily down to the base- 
hen, and Jephson, having secured the oppor- 
vaity te question the child alone, drew her between 
“oes as he sat om the sofa, 
ov, little one,” ho said very gently, “don’t be 
What did you heat?” His voice was 


“And chen 2” he repeated softly. 
“] caw -a gentleman come quickly out of Mr. 
aters toom, and go past whero I was bchind tbe 


“Did you see the gentleman's face, little one? Do 
ou know who it was 2” 

Poor littl: Olive! Her natural truthfulness strug- 
| with her fear of Brand, and of those awful words 
hich he had written inside the pretty Bible which her 
other had taken away from her; ‘Thou, God, secst 


Cod vould know if she broke that solemn oath she 
taken Lv kissing the Bible, and He would mako 
an mero wiserable than ever and tell Mr. Brand. 
i epee: frightened of Mr. Brand than of God, 
p sue ied again, 

“Perhay: — it was Mr. Derwent,” she aid. 

There was something terribly unchildlike about tho 
a little dark-eyed elf as she stood rigidly before 
phson, ler gaze wandering about the barely- 
ptnised room, and seeing everywhere those haunting 
ornls: “Thou, God, seest me.” 

“Ate you sure it was Mr. Derwent you saw leaving 
i. Lester's room, my dear? Think carefully before 
ouanswer, Thero’s no need to hurry, and nothing 
0 be afraid of.” 
Onee again a desperate struggle went on in the 
hiltish mind, and once again the evil influences of 
Resketh Brand triumphed. 

+n it was Mr. Derwent,’ whispered Olive 
wei, 


Jephson niade no comment. 

Have « sweetie, little one,” he murmured in his 
vm, sleepy voice, and from his coat-pocket he pro- 
ured a small paper bag which he offered to the child, 
20 mechanically helped herself to a sticky bullseye. 


~~ 


Who was Caleb Wrench? 


Jerson was about to follow ber 
example when he heard voices cut- 
side, and the door opencd, and Joan 
entered followcd by Mrs. Cox, bear- 
ing a glass of water, which Olive 
es eagerly. 

Joan had looked ill in the court 
this morning she looked a thousand 
times worse now. Her great eyes 
were shadowed and fevcrish, her face 
; was ashen, except for a bright hectic 
‘ton cach cheek ; her whole demeanour indicated 
t intolerable suffering, 

Noeeliy sorry to hear of your indisposition,” began 
an “nas he rose punctiliously, and placed a chair 
ie I trust you feel better.” 

coat {honk yout” said Joan in a strained, low 
“% uticrly different from her old bright, careless 


B 


7 ‘Nainly, if 1 shall not be in the way,” answered 
eon cordially, - 

‘ll Le glad if you will stay,” said Joan simply 
’ naturally, “I want to go throug 
“Ts for me, if 


‘ole I 


car, you will.” Good night, Olive 
" a Come again soon,” 
.'¢ child flung ber arms gilently about Joan, and 


yy. {ullowed Mra, Cox, And all the time Jephson 
Mr it to his store of mental impressions. 
: Licnkington was inquiring after you to-day, 


, tor’. “Sep j . 7 Fi cy 
I want a good motto to put up in @ doctor’s surgery. One, for example, ts 
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ae ee began Jephson evenly as the door 
te 4 - : © was wondering if there was anything he 
coal pl you. And as he'll probably be in thir 
pa ' hoot to-morrow evening, he desired me to 
BK t he would like to see you for a few minutes, if 
convenient, and to help you, if possible.” 

© sec me?” repeated Joan in surprise. ‘It’s 
very kind of him!’ But to herself she was saying : 

Nobody enn help me now, unlcss they can save 
Ehilp ; and that scemsimpossible after this morning.” 

She was thinking of the mysterious beard and of the 
half of the five-pound note, found in the pocket of the 
coat, which Philip admitted having worn, at her father’s 
tequest. Why woukl not Philip say where he had been 
last Wednesday afternoon! Although Joan herself 
was certain of her lover’s innocence, she realised fully 
how terribly black was tho case against hii. 

“May 1 ask vou a question, Miss Lester 2?” said 
Jephson in his diffident way.“ You said in court this 
morning that “—he paused delicately --" that your 
father usually kept a large sum of mency in the house, 
and that comparatively little was found afterwards.” 

Yes,” said Joan uneasily, Was Jephson going to 
ask questions which it would be difficult for her fo 
answer without betraving that her husband was a 
thicf—perhaps worse than a thief ? 

“ Miss Lester, Lam anxious not to trouble vou, but 
Tam also anxious to help you if L can, and to find out 
the real crimina!——” 

“Then vou don't beliove it 2 You don't believe Mr. 
Derwent did it 2?” stammered Jean, with @ return to 
comcething like her old. impulsive manner. 

“No man.” answered Jephson evasively, “should 
bo considered guilty until bo is proved su. But. to 
return, can vou in any way account for there being so 
little money in the house? Did your father cver 
mention to you that he had had a loss 7” 

“A loss!” Before Joan's fevered mind came the 
vision of her father, old and white-haired, whimpering 
and frenzied because Robert Kirke—her husband !— 
had stolen his beloved gold. “ Rich gold. good red 
gold!” ehe heard him mutter again. ** All gonc—all 
gone—my beautiful gold!” 

But the decp-set eves of Jephson were fixed sleepily 
upon her, He was waiting for her answer, 

“No, I cannot account for it. He—ho never men- 
tioned his money mattcis to me.” 

And the dead voice was shricking in her ears: 
“ Beautiful rare gold—rich red gold—gone, gonc, 
gouc—all gone!” 

“What is she biding, and who is she shiclding ?” 
mused Jephson. The case against Philip Derwent 
seemed very clear. The torn five-pound note with the 
old man’s name upon the back suggested robbery, and 
the miser’s refusal to an engagement bet weca Derwent 
and his daughter provided a second motive. And yct 
—ZJephson’s instincts were strong and seldom crring as 
a child's or a woman’s—in epite of everything he could 
not quite convince himself that Philip Derwent, w ith 
his proud, frank face, his upright carriage, and clear, 
honest eyes, had ever stained his hands with blood. 

He could not understand Joan or Olive. He be- 
lieved that both of them were hiding something, were 
perhaps trying to shield somebody. 

But whom? Was it the samo person? In the 
child's case it was certainly not Philip Derwent. 
What about Joan? Did she love Philip Derwent ? 
Did she herself believe in his innocence ? 

“ Miss Lester,’ be began again, “1 am afraid of 
aining you, but I believe I can help you if you will 
bo frank with me. You yourself believe in Mr. 
Derwent’s innocence.” : 

“T love him,” eaid Joan simply. Her tired blue 
cres met Jephson’s for a second, and Le knew that 
she had answered his questicn. 

“One thing more—have you told me everything 
that you know ? Is there nothing that you have for- 
gotten 2 Remember that Iam not working with the 
police—I mean— with your permission to investigate 
the caso quite privately—there will be no publicity — 
nothing that you may confide in me will be published.” 

He paused and waited for an answer. 

“ J—T've nothing more to tell,” said Joan in a voico 
which was little more than a pitcous whisper. She 
twined her fingers feverishly together, ber bright 
head was bent. : 

Jephson realised that it was useless to hopo for 
her co-operation. He believed that she loved Philip 
Derwent, but she could not clear him without imph- 
cating eomcbody clse. Was she shiclding her dead 
father’s name? Was his honour, in soine mysterious 
way in question ? Jephson decided that ke would 
bunt this trail to the dreadful end. 

He changed the subject. 

“Now I believe that there are some papers with 
which you would like me to belp you. I understand | ¢ 
vou now have no male friends able to help von. My | i 
time is at your disposal if you would like to go 

b them now.” 
Ser hndk ou,” said Joan. “ There is a little desk 
in the—bedroom upstaira. TU fetch it.” : 

Jephson opened the door for her, and she slipped 
away, to returp & moment later with a small old- 
fashioned rosewood desk in her bands. 7 

She placed it upon 6 small table, sat down facing 
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It’s never too late 

to succeed — here 

is your chance to 
get more pay 


In every factory, works and office, 
there are men waiting—always wait- 
ing for a “chance” of better pay. 


Does this apply to you? Are you also 
waiting for success? Do you also “ope 
for a better positinn and bigger pay ? 
What reason leads you to expect to 
succeed? Are you better than your 
fellow-workers? Huave you the working 
knowledee, the training, to succeed where 
others fail ? 
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DEAD MAN'S GRIP (continued from page 481.) 
Gephson, and unlocked it. Its contents were few. 
A ball of silver paper which the dead miser had 
probably saved from time to time with the intention 
of ultimately selling it—one or two private letters 
of acithor interest nor value, a few scraps of sealing 
wax, pencils, the shell of a tortoiso which showed signs 
of Salish, and which the old man, with his never- 
satisiicd love of money, had doubtless hoped to dispose 
of for a certain eum; and then among & few odd 
papers ho found @ scrap of rough cloth, and stitched 
upon it a badge containing the number “G, 221 L,” and 

inned to tho reverse sido of it a serap of blue official 
looking paper containing the name “Caleb Wrench.” 

Jephson’a eyes grow very sleepy. Slowly and in- 
differently he removed the morsel of paper and ex- 
amined the cloth and the badge. And then @ very 
faint colour stolo into his thin cheeks. For as be 
suspected, investigation of the cloth showed part of a 
broad arrow woven into it. 

It was unmistakably a convict’s badge, 
“J,” indicated a life sentence. 

He took up the blue paper—‘ Caleb Wrench.” 
Something stirred at tho back of his mind. 

Caleb Wrench ! 

Like @ flash the little inzignificant brown box 
on tho great Blenkington’s writing table passed 
before his mind’s eye. He saw the roughly scratched 
initials C.W. on its lid. 

Caleb Wrench—C.W. 

Was thero any connection 
Blenkington and the dead miser ? 

Ho remembered his employcr’s determination to 
visit Joan—to help her if possible. 

‘The unusualness of such an act etruck Jephson 
with renewed force. 

Had Joseph Lester at any time broken the law 
avd worn the dress of a convict—adorned with the 
ehameful broad arrow ? 

Or did it mean that if he could lay hands upon the 
ex-convict he would find tho miser's murderer ? 

C.W. and Caleb Wrench. 

Joseph Lester and Benjamin Blcnkington. 

‘hero was some connection here which he did not 
understand—some link was missing. 

But Jephson belicved that when be found that 
link he would know much moro that he did at present 
of the great Blenkington. 

He glanced at Joan—she had been reading a 
few old letters and had not noticed the discovery of 
the badge. 

Jephson slipped it carefully into his ket and 
turned over a few old receipted bills which still re- 
iwained in the desk. Beneath everything elso was a 
photograph, face downwards. 

His heart beat very fast as he picked it up, 
and gazed earnestly at it. It represented a middle- 
age: man in the dress of twenty-five years ago—a 
morbid face with brooding dark eyes and a heavy 
coarse mouth, and wild dark straggling hair and beard. 
‘The face was uttcrly unknown to Jephson, and if 
it had any conncction With Blenkington it was 60 
far one which Jephson had not happened upon. 

“ There age to be nothing very important here, 
Misa Lester,” be said, turning to Joan, who was putting 
the old letters together. ‘‘ Nothing that appears to 
have any bearing upon the—the mystery. This 
photograph—is it—pardon me for asking—is it the 
photograph of anyone you know? A friend of your 
father's or a relation ?” 

Jcan listlessly stretched out her hand across the 
table for it. 

And then a gasp escaped her pale lips—her shadowed 
eyes were rivetted upon tho face of the man who 
yazed at her from the phtoneet, Deep brooding 
eyes, dark hair, and full lips—it was older-looking, 
but surely it was anothcr portrait of Robert 
Kirke! a 

And then she caught her breath again, and a greater 
wonder and bewilderment filled her face—the photo- 
graph was yellowed and very fadcd—the dress was 
cld-fashioned, and the name of the photographer was 
Marshall, Melbourne, 

What did it mean? Had the man in the photograph 
boon ten years younger, and worn modern clothes, 
she would have sworn to his identity. Was it a friend 
of her father’s? Was it possible that this was 
Robert's father, and that years ago they had been 
friends? She remembered hearing Robert speal: 
of lis parents only once—she knew that his mother 
was a widéw, and lived alonc—somewhere in the 
country, sho believed, and that his father had dicd 
suddenly, 

So much kad Robert Kirke seen fit to tell his girl- 
bridc. Tho real truth--that his -fathcr, Phineas 
Kirke, had been killed in a public-house brawl—be 
had kept to himself. 

As from a distance Joan heard Jephson’s voice. 

** You recognise the photograph, then?” 

“ No—no—I thought it was a friend, but it isn’t. 
1 made a mistake—it couldn't be—-.” 

She realised that she was speaking in a nervous, 
disjointed way, and was glad to observe that Jephson 
had a parently lost interest in the photograph. 

“Then I'll just put the things back,” he said care- 
lessly. ‘There's nothing that appears to give us 
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any help, but perhaps you'd better keep the desk 


as it is for the present.” : 

Methodically be replaced the letters and_sealing- 

wax, the silver paper, aud the tortoise shell, so sug- 
cstive of tho dead miser's greed of gold. Then 
ocking the desk he handed the key back to Joan. 

Mrs. Cox came back shortly afterwards and Jephson 
took his leave. 

* * * . * * 

Late that night when Mrs. Cox was enoring in well- 
earned slecp, a little bright-haired figuro crept down 
the narrow staircase to the living room. It was Joan 
Kirke. She placed her candle on the table, and once 
again unlocked the rosewood desk. She searched it— 
once—twice—for the faded photograph which she 
had intended to comparo with the mysterious sketch 
of her husband which she had found upon her pillow 
a few nights ago. 


The Price of Her Silence. 


Dersornan Kirxs and Rachel 
Strode wero facing each other as 
the former uttcred the words: “ I’m 
ready to pay for your silence, 80 
tell me your price quickly and be 
gone!” 

Rachel was at first too sur- 
prised to make any reply. She was 


But the photograph had disappeared. 
overcome as she realised the lucky 
mistake Olive had led her to make. 


CAPPER 
She had come prepared to bargain, 


but she had never dreamed it was going to be made 
so easy for her. If she could marry John Kirke, as 
Robert! What a revenge ! 

‘* What is vour prico ?” 

The question, delicious and startling, throbbed 
in her brain to the exclusion of all other thoughts. 
It was a question not to he answered off-hand. There 
were so many considerations. She didn’t want Jobn 
unless he could keep her in comfort, even luxury. 

Rachel endcavoured not to show surpriso or look 
startled. 

Still the news of Robert Kirke’s death had come as 
a shock. And the discovery that he possessed a twin 
brother. And the secrct that this twin brother was to 
take Robert's place. 

With what object 2 That was what Rachel wanted 
to know. She guessed that Deborah expected to 
get somcthing out of the impersonation. 

Deborah Kirke, outwardly calm and cold, was 
inwardly like a raging volcano. She would gladl 
have torn to pieces this black-haired, dark-eyed, 
scarlct-lipped jade sitting impudently at the tablo 
with crossed knees, puffing the smoke of a Turkish 
cigarette into her, Debora ’s, face. 

But Deborah was wise. Revenge could wait. 
Most important was the powcr to be revenged, 
strength to strike at her enemies and those she hated. 
Money would give her that—the money that had been 
left to her son Robert. 

She did not want to give Rachel Strode time to think, 
time to haggle. She wanted to effectually close her 
mouth and get rid of her before John returned. To 
sjuash effectually and finally the idea of marriage. 
Tho sharp eycs of tho tigress had warned her that it 
would not bo safe for John and Rachel to meet again 
She had secn the man tremble and change colour at 
the woman's touch. Thoso black cyes and scarlet 
lips had bewitched one son; fey would probably 
bewitch the other. Espccially if the owner dis- 
covered he possessed a fortune to which he had no right. 
She would marry him then at any cost ! 

“Your price ?”” Deborah echccd shrilly again. 

Rachel bad no inclination to be hurried. Her 
brain was slowly clearing. She was getting her 
nerves under control. Such another opportunity 
might never come her way. She might never have 
another chanco of bargaining. This creature of bone 
and muscle with this mano of grey hair would take 
good care not to put herself in anyone's power again. 

- <q: price,” she replicd, letting the smoke drift 
from her mouth. ‘‘A minute ago you wero talking 
of the police—and the sirects. Now you speak as if 
I were to be bought and seld.” 

She spoke insolently, weighing each word. 
Deborah’s Ican, stcel-like frame quivered from bead 
to foot. 

“Every woman has her price. What's yours ? 
te better answer quickly or I may change my 
mind.” 
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me for?” i) 


absolute silence. 
you and won't affect you. I don't want a: 
not the woman, Joan Lester, who, you say oi 


Weer ENT-N0 
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“Hadn't you better tell me what you wos: : 


Deborah leant towards her. “ You know. <>. 
For reasons which would 1 


cou—not a living soul, to know of Rol: 
obert must etill live. That's all, You: 
have scen the likeness John bears to hi 
had practically no friends—John has none!” 

“ Tell me your reason for this trick you wis! |. 1": 

Deborah hesitated before replying. ‘Lie yoo 4 
before her had craft and cunning. She » «': 
merciless, too, if she could. 

“Revenge is one reason,” Deborah wi.) + 
“ Robert loved Joan Lester. It was she wh ds 
him to his death. He swore an oath before |. 
that no other man should possess her. She totes 
he is alive, and she is frightened lest le ; 
loved Robert. Iswore to him that Joan sho |!) 
his to the end of her days. Though Jobs aod <1. 
must never actually meet, yet if be takes folom 
place and lives the life Robert would have Pui s 
will know and be on her guard. She wills: 
accept a man’s love or a man’s band in 1. 
—now I’ve told you everything.” 

She gave a horrible little laugh ander her ! 

“ But for this girl Joan, Robert might haves: 
ou. Rachel Strode, so you have no reas ts f 
indly disposed towards her.” 

Rachel ok, “Tm sorry for any wenca vs 
met your eon, Mrs. Kirke.” 

Deborah winced. Rachel lit another cis; 
She was beginning to enjoy the situati 
surely there’s anothcr reason. Just now 
something about a lawyer's letter and mo: 

Deborah Kirke half rose from her chair. 
gnarled fingers were once again outstretehe |. fiewr 
menacingly a moment before Rachel s eyes few fo 
away from her white pillar of throat. 
smiled. She was not afraid. 

“If Robert bad lived he would have comtinied 
support mo,” Deborah . croaked unca-is. I! 
has returned from Australia penniless. 1's on) 
matter of a few hundreds a year, but if bet 
Robert's placo wo shall be sccure against s.r. iti 
that’s all. Now you know everything. Nour} 
price. If it’s too high you'll force me to hi : 
not afraid of starvation.” 

Rachel rose from her seat and walls: err st 
room, threw back the curtains, and looke! ati: 
window. Deborah called her back. 

“There are eycs everywhere in this + \ °. : 


care!” 

Rachel faced her. “Couldn’t Joln—as Pe 
Kirke—manage to support us both 2 You.!) Ve 
and I as his wife?” 

Deborah rose too. There was along sv r> The 
faced ono another in the dingy, ill-lit room, t!¢ 1° h 
and the mistress of tho dead man. The «!! 8 
turned sour and the young woman wit! is} 4 
life still in her warm red blood. Azc and you 
ugliness and beauty, but who could say whi hae 
sented vice and which virtue ? . 

There are degrecs of both even among t.” *" 
holy and the most abandoned. 

t last Deborah broke the silence.“ dui" 

ssibly marry you! Tho task is tov great. 0 

im to myself. Besides, he doesn’t love yout | 

Instead of replying, Rachel commenced to weet 
and down the room. She walked with an erro 
her head held high. Her petticoats rust 
moved ; with each step her lone narrow Pr. 
and her silk stockings protruded averessivcly ! 
her well-cut skirt. Sho exhaled u subti: 
She knew she was tantalising Deborah hiv 
knew she was rousing half-forgotten mere" 
breast, stirring to life dead dreams and wither | 

“It isn’t difficult to rouse a men’s love, 
at last. — 
“ Be still, woman, be still! the latter cf" i 
last. “ There’s no man to sce you now; ee” 
your airs and graces on me.” 

“Who knows but what the Mead co 
Rachel whispered. Then sho Inaghed abi’. 
will return presently. You scent him avar oo) | 
was not anxious to go. Within a week 1 uit 
him at my feet!” : 

It was a challenge, and Deborvh knew ¥ 
leave John alone! Wo shall tase a ber’ 
country, have a small cottage far away frit 
You will leave John alone. Thwre are ples’ 
men in the world—rich men.” = 2 

Again Rachcl laughed. ‘ Surety Jobo 
enough to support us both. Shell we male 0 
Mrs. Kirke? I will keep your sceret. Nv 8 1 
soul shall know that John has taken his broths 
In return, John alias Robert must be free Gr! 
his own wife. You are not to intiucns 
way. If he happens to fall in love with me” 
me marriage—well, for the sake cf Robert 
child I shall accept him !"’ Sie ge erecril ait 

Deborah Kirke was quivering © ith gape 
For a moment she was in this woman» Po"™ 
only fora moment. Her turn proud eon 

She was strong enough to Lacw wuci ® 
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she knew, like 8 clever commander fighting | in largo black or red t and th i 
a against odds, that sometimes by @ retreat, | of newsboys contiauslly ebiticked ‘the "pein tragedy, 
swas inde more certain than by an advance. Rachel was Icaning back in the cab, quite at hor 
Vall, what do you say t”” Rachel asked. ease, her eyes half closed. But she was studying 
Deboreh Kirke That is fair enough. John Kirke. Studying his features, reading his 
byoagh 1 warn you, Johm is no more @ marrying character, trying to probo to his very soul—supposing 
an tian Rober The thrust. a er cient 
rachel winced @ . _ “ho already gathered that, like mos' ‘ 
He rust bo free to make his own choice,” Deborah | was a quccr aan of strength and nee she 
endl, realised at a glanco that he was unsophisticated. 


‘ You must not forco him in any way, 
Something of the wild animal about him—this at- 


BREATHLESS WITH 
BRONCHITIS 


ted the tracted her. There was none of Robert's cunning, 
prociise none of Robert's superficial brilliance, none of Robert's 
Mrs. | morbid fascination. The resemblance between the 


brothers was peel physical. 

Robert had wielded his power over women, John 
would control men. Lo would be clay in the hands 
of a clever woman. 

Deborah Kirke was clever. Having lost her best 
beloved she was going to make use of the son who 
had becn Icft her. 

Rachel smiled. The dead twin had mado use of 
her—why should sho not make use of tho ne 
Robcrt owed her a debt. She swore again that John 
should pay it—in full and with intcrest. 

Turning  eorncr the cab swayed slightly. Rachel 
lost her balance and almost fell into John’s arms. Her 
perfumed hair brushed his face, her cheek almost 
touched his. She recovered herself quickly with an 
anclogy and a little laugh. 

“My gad!” John stiffened and quivered. 

Rachel looked at him anxiously and laid her hand 


An encm 
make her position secure in case of accidents. 


“This is how matters stand, then, Mrs. Kirke. 
am free 10 win John if I can. You will do your best 
o keep him single, to keep him to and for yourself 
oc, Wo aro fighting for him—that’s the naked 


ith ¢” 

Toe thin lips mot tightly. The ti s-like eyes 
kame. “If you care to pit yoursel: poe me— 
s, But remember, I am his mother. ou only bis 
ethers—" 

Rachel stopped her with a sudden and fierce gesture. 
nero was a knock at the front door. John fiad Te- 


mei. 

Allis fie in love and war,” Deborah croaked. oO! ginppagenidalpniiiiayiiis 
“If [ keep your secret you must keep mine,” 
rachel replied. “And one thing more—if John 
pe ofier to make me bis wife what compensation 
vd receive 

Deborah padded across the room to tho door. 
Ill pay vcu two pounds a week as long as you remain 
ingle and keep my secret, Two pounds a weok for 
fe. That's g money, Rachei Strode—for an 
landoned woman and her nameless child.” 

Rachel laughed the taunt awey. ‘Payable in 
Jsance.” she said, holding out her hand. 

Deborah openod her purse and counted out two 
ands, Rachel pool § it carclessly into her bag. 
“You don't look as though it was necessary for 
ca tc haggle ovor a few pounds!” Deborab hissed. 
fachel noked her straight in the face. “ You 
cht e know that women have to haggle over— 
vervining, 

Rachel commenced to descend the staircase. 
cborah followed ber, but Rachel reached tho front 
wr first and opened it. 

“Ah. Robert has returned looking moro like his 
self than ever.” 

“Robert Kirke grinned. ‘' Are you going already ? 
an 1 see you to your omnibus ? ”” 

Aclas-like hand shot out from the door and clutched 
i arin, “No. You must como in. I want to 
%* to von. 

Rachel raised hor black eyes and looked at Deborah’s 
with » subtle smile on her scarlet lips. ‘‘ I don’t 
“v my way about here; it’s a terribly gloomy strect. 
vi mi-Lt walk with me until I find a taxi-cab.” 
‘gave him her arm and John, henceforth Robert 
. freed himself from his mother's grip. 

sia bo long,” he said carelessly over his 
, phar pk Mrs. Kirke,” Rachel said quietly. 
Pes cxpect to hear from you every Saturday 
ming—hy the first post. I'll be sure that Robert 
aa straight back when he has seen me home.” 

vorah watched them disappear into the blackness 
ti stret. Even when they were out of sight sho 
a tc-cnter the gloomy house. * 

ey kept close to Robert's side, clinging to his 
ha ie w alked in silencg for a little way, and onco 
“T she gave @ pie 2 glance from her eyes. 
mee help fecling that you really arc Robert. 
makes me so happy. 

on * he asked. awkwardly. 

Sn puted and he felt her hand tremble on his 
fee because—because we were fond of one 


‘. ‘y ead,” he blurted out, “if I'd been Robert 
pete th passed and Rachel hailed it. ‘ Mayn’t 
jue Su home 2” Kirke whispered. 
e tan; Rachel Strode did not reply he entered 
‘cab and sat close beside her. 


n_ his, 
“Hope I didn’t hurt you. Perhaps one of m 
wretched hatpins-—” y ps y 

“No, it was not your hatpin,” he said under his 
breath, And he stroked his beard, trimmed and 
pointed now, after the fashion Robcrt had cultivated. 
* By Jove, I wonder if you know how beautiful you 

are. 
‘Don’t be silly!” she laughed. “A traveller 
like you must have seen many, many beantiful women, 
I'm afraid you will find our little London very dull.” 

“ Dull! ? he gasped. His eycs wandcred from her 
face a moment and gazed through the windows again 
into the crowded, noisy, brilliantly-lit streets. “1 
only arrived in England o handful of hours ago. I 
was dend beat, haven't secn anything yct. But is it 
alivays like this—tho lights and the noiso and tho 
people, I mean ?” 

Again Rachcl smiled. “ Always. And this is 
nothing compared to the West-end. Tf you have time 
you must let me show you London and its life.” 

“Do you mean that?” he cried eagerly, Iraning 
towards her. 

Rachel raised her cycbrows as if surpriscd #t his 
impctuosity. 

“Why not? I have lots of time on my hands, 
I'm a very lonely woman.” She sighed. “TI expect 
you'll find London very lonely too.” 

John frowned, hesitated, then blurted out: ‘ Not 
whilst you're in it. I believo mother intends to live 
in tho country. I suppose I shall have to live with 
her—for a little while at any rate.” 

Rachel looked at him with an amused smile. “ Aro 
you tied to your mother’s apron strings then ?” 

Ho smothered an imprecation. “ By , ho! 
Now I'm home again in a civilised country *m going 
to have raed fling.” He hesitated. ‘‘ But, you see, 
thoro’s the bother of this blessed part I’ve got to play. 
I'm Robert, remember. It won't be lavender 
wearing a dead man’s shocs.” 

“ But you'll get your reward,” Rachel said care- 
lesslv. 

“Do you mean the money——? ” He checked 
himself quickly. He did not know vet what Deborah 
had told this woman. He looked at her again. And 
he felt the hot blood in his veins, he heard his heart 
beating noisily. Hoe would rather trust Rachel than 
his own mother, he told himself. Ho had never got 
anything out of his own kith and kin—his mother 
least of all. It had always been Robert since the day 
of their birth—poet, they called him, and artist. 
No matter what folly or excesses he committed they 
were excuscd on account of his artistic temperament. 
Whilst he, John, had sweated like a slave out in the 
Bush in a distant continent. 

He sworo an cath now. Never would he go back, 
never would he sweat and work again. The great 
and wonderful city of London loomed before and on 
either side of him; love and life and laughter were 
roaring there in the streets; the lights beckoned to him. 
And sitting beside him, almost touching bim, one of the 
most beautiful women he had ever seen. 

“You knew my brother? * he said suddenly. 
“ Didn't you know bim well? Didn’t bo fall in love 
with you 7” . 

Ltachel looked at him haughtily. ‘Really, Mr. 
Kirke!" ‘then sbe laughed. ‘ Yes, I know him well, 
too well perhaps. Better than his own mother knew 
him. That's why I think I might be uscful to you. 
Hoe hadn't many friends. But I know where those 
friends are to be found and how they are to be avoided. 
So with me you rn no risks.” 

phon Vil stic': to you!” Joun said decidedly. 


(Ano:her long and powerful instalment next week.) 


Exhausting COUGH & Choking 
Sensations Stopped by 


BREATHEABLE PEPS. 


A TYPICAL illustration of the way 
Peps are daily overcoming life- 
wrecking bronchial troubles is the case of 
Mrs. L. Smith, 53 Hardman Lane, Fails- 
worth, near Manchester. Uutil she got 


Peps Mrs. Smith’s life was martyrdom. 

“Twas practically always subject to bronchitis,” 
Mra. Smith said to a reporter. “ My chest was 
always cold, and felt as if a great weight was 
pressing on it. 1 often thought I should choke. 
A pain used to catch me right across the chest, as 
if something was clawing at me. These spasins 
left me quite exhausted. At times I couldn't lio 
down, aa I thought I should be suffocated. 

“ Twas unable to sweep, dust, or move my arms 
about without panting and gasping for breath, 
My children andl neighbours often used to come 
in’ and find mo on my hands and knees leaning 
against the wall exhausted. A terrible cough 
mado things a lot worse, and the pllegm was 
nearly solid. 

“Two years ago I got so much worse that T 
had a doctor coming every day for months. Ile 
said I had bronchial-asthima, and my husband got 
very concerned about mo, and said I ought to try 
some other treatment, as T wasn’t o bit better. 
So he got mo some Peps, the new breathing 
remedy that everybody was talking about. | 

After taking 2 box or two of Peps I certainly 
folt better, and had less pain and discomfort. 
Peps tonched my chest as no other remedy had 
done, and as the feeling of tightness wore ne, 
my breathing got easier and more regular, 
could walk abort now without being exhausted ; 
my children noticed that L did not cough so much 
either. I persevered regularly with Peps, taking 
them morning, noon, and aight, and whenever 
T felt an attack coming on, and it was pliin to 
tell that I was being cured at last. My chest and 
throat qot quile strong again, 

©'T was able at last to do my work and go out 
regularly. Friends stopped me in amazement to 
ask what had changed me so. ‘Nothing but 
Pops,’ I answered. All through last winter I 
kept well, thanks alone to Peps, which Tam never 
without now. | might add, too, that I never go 
out on a cold day without a Peps tablot in my 
aouth ; it keeps out the cold, raw air.” 


“Pl Stick to You.” 


APBER] Waren vohn Kirke found himself 
alone in the taxi-cab with Rachel 
Strode he grew silont and embar- 
rassed. He sat awkwardly in his 
corner leaning forward, staring 
through the glass windows at the 
back of the chauffeur's head. 
occasionally glancing right and left 
when the streets grew broader and 
the lights more brilliant. 
ta, Here and there, outside the 
yt, pa public houses, at street corners, 
‘s Lila of evening newspapers famed ‘ Murder” 
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much annoyance 
from Mrs, Webber 
that I can put up 
with it no longer. 
I will propose terms 
to you which you 


men. 


Ca When = 
Ni the Police | 


by a boat-builder nam 


: may except (sic) or | the prisoner at Bingfield’s beerhouso early . 
) : were it pb aa! age aveniog, that he asked him to have a sims 
B afFled pe at Jens | dominoes, but that Smith replied he could not 
grecin is e : ‘a 
proposal, he is in- | WS going to London. At the time 
: vrructed by me to | wearing a dark sust and a tall hat. 
aS sce Mr. Bevington, Another man, named Blackman, stated that 
. and explain to bim | gaw Smith on the night of the erims, a!) 
om how the matter | o'clock, going towards Slough. 
THE MURDER OF SARAH MILSON. yourself what On the night of the 11th there was a {rain} 
By H. L. ADAM. rersons you put left Slough at 7.43 for Paddington, arrivine at 


forth for borrowing 
the money—doctors’ bills and physicians for your 
husband, which you know was not 80. I shall also 
have him bring your sister before Mr. Bevington, if 
necessity, or your obstinacy, compels my adviser to go 
to tho extreme. (Signed) GEORGE TERRY.” 


With this letter was a receipt in the following 


terms :— 

“ Received of Mrs. Milson, £1. W. Denton, for 
George Terry, 20 Old Change.” 

Who was “George Terry” ? Fortunately the 
police had no difficulty in tracing this individual 
through the medium of the address given on the 
receipt. They eventually found him at St. Olave’s 
Workhouse, where he was an inmate. He had the 
following interesting story to tell :— 

Mrs. Milson Borrowed £35. 

At one time he and his wife had lived next door 
to Mrs. Milson, before the latter became house- 
keeper to Messrs. Bevington. Mrs. Milson pene in 
somewhat straitened circumstances, he ad 
obtained a loan of £35 for her from @ Mrs. Webber. 

At the end of the previous year, 1865, he, Terry. 


On the night of April 11th, 1866, a Mrs. Robins, 
tho housekeeper of No. 1 Cannon Street, in the City 
of London, returned home, and while standing on 
the step of the house in question, before letting 
herself in, her attention was attracted by the 
very loud slamming of the door of the next house— 
No.2. The time was ten minutes to ten. 

‘As she looked round she caught sight of a man 
hastily leaving No. 2. A light was still burning 
in the lobby of No. 1, which, shining through the 
fanlight above, cast a strong reflection upon tho 
figure of the retreating man. 

‘Thus Mrs. Robins was able to clearly make out 
that he was @ tall man, dressed in dark clothes, and 
wearing @ tall hat. She also got a very ood view 
of his face, and felt sure that she would know it 
egain. The man evidently objected to her 
scrutiny, for he held down is head and hurried 
away. 

Me Robins then entered her house and, for tho 
time being, thought no more of the incident. 

We shall now go back in time about an hour and 


Eton the same night. 


pay a visit to No. 2 Cannon Street, which was then | was lodging at Dancer Street, near the Mint, | coat on. a 
in possession of the well-known furriers and leather- | where he became acquainted with a man whom he Now the prosecution is not called upon fo pr 
dressers, Messrs. Bevington. knew merely as “Bill.” One day he informed | motive, and in this very remarkable ca:¢ | haves 


The business of the day had, of course, long since 
been concluded, and a porter attached to the 
establishment, named Kit, was locking up pre- 
paratory to taking his departure. 

Only Two Women in the House. 

It was his duty to lock all the doors, and then 
hand the keys, including that of the safe, to the 
housokeeper, @ Mrs. Milson, who lived in some 
rooms above. peor din , on the night in 


“ Bill’ that there was some moncy owing to him, 
Terry, when “ Bill” volunteered to get it for him. 
The next day the two men went out together— 
they were evidently living in @ common lodging- 
house ; Terry bought a piece of notepaper, and the 
two repaired to the “ Globo” public-house, where 
“Bill” wrote a letter addressed to Mrs. Milson. 
(The letter found by the police in a box belonging to 
deceased and given above.) 


sti i ed i. Terry then took “ Bill” and showed him Messrs. ; dee 
lan Sang td ef the nm ho aman | er anne uae deer ler, | peony ae te 
speaking-tube, which brought the housekeeper and try and get something on account. “Bill” | 9) ost amazing thing, and I should thisk 


accordingly called there, but soon after returned 
and said that he would have to call again later on. 
He did so, and when Terry saw him again, he said : 
“How much do you think I’ve got?” to which 
Te replied: “Two pounds.” “No,” said 
“ Bill,” “ I’ve only got twelve shillings ”_a portion 
of which hegaveto'Terry. Itat terwards transpired 
that the cook dcclared that she had lent Mrs. 
Milson £2 prior to one of these visits. Terry further 
said that he never scent “ Bill” to Bevington’s 
any more. 


Bill Smith Was Arrested. 


’ Now, who was “Bill” ? The police were also 
fortunate in being ablo to trace this individual 
sea soon. He turned out to be a man named 
Villiam Smith, one of the “ won't works ” of this life. 

He admiited that he wrote and signed the receipt 
found at Bevington’s, and he failed to satisfy the 
police as to his whereabouts at the time ot the 
tragedy. 

On this evidence he was arrested and brought to 
London, where he was charged with the crime. 
He was told it was vital to himself to account for 
his movements between the hours of seven and 
ten on the night of the crime. His reply was that 
he was with a man named “ Harris.” 

The case now developed on remarkable lines. 
Mrs. Robins camo forward and identified Smith 
as the man she had secn leaving No. 2 Cannon 
Street, after the loud slamming of the door. Smith 
was, in fact, wearing dark clothes and a tall hat. 

Tho police applicd a test as to this identification. 
They told Mrs. Robins to place herself at the door 
of No. 1 Cannon Strect at a certain hour, and try 
if she could sco the man in question among the 
passers-by. At the samo time, accompanied by 
two plain-clothes detectives, but quite free and 
without any outward indication that he was in 
custody, Smith walked past the house. 

The two detectives were not, of course, personally 
known to Mrs. Robins. The test proved successful, 
for Mrs. Robins “spotted ® Smith at once. She 
also again identified him in a room at the 


downstairs to receive the keys. 

Kit then procceded to turn out the gas in the 
lobby and take his departure. Mrs. Milson 
thereupon returned upstairs. 

In addition to Mrs. Milson there was also a cook 
living upstairs, these two women being the sole 
occupants of No. 2 Cannon Street. 

At a moment shortly after the departure of Kit, 
and while Mra. Milson was in the dining-room and 
the cook in her bedroom, there was a ring at the 
strect-door bell. 

Immediately Mrs. Milson called out to the cook, 
“All right, Elizabeth, the bell is for me; I will 
go down.” ‘Time passed, and, as Mrs. Milson did 
not return, the cook, somewhat alarmed, went to 
look for her. 

When sho reached the flight of stairs which led 
down to the strect-door, she made a most 
horrifying discovery. At the foot of the stairs 
she saw the huddled-up figure of Mrs. Milson, 
blood flowing from the head. 

A Crowbar But No Blood On It. 

In great alarm the cook rushed to the door, 
which she flung open, and, secing a police-constable 
near, summoned him. The constable found that the 
unfortunate housekeeper was quite dead, her head 
having been battcred in with some heavy and 
blunt instrument. 

‘A good deal of blood was bespattcred about the 
lower stairs. On tho floor, and resting against 
the bottom stair, was a crowbar. This might very 
well have been the weapon used had it not been for 
one peculiar detail—there was not a trace of blood 
upon il! 

Some special crime investigators from the head- 
quarters of the City Police were soon on the spot, 
the chicf officers engaged being Detective John 
Moss and Detective-Inspector John Foulger. A 
search of the premises was made, when the following 
lettcr was found in one of the boxes belonging to 
the deccased :— 

‘Mrs, Milson, the bearer of this, I have sent to 
you as my advicer, I have taken this course, as I 


with him. 


on the night of the crime. 


should he go to Slough ? 
on the night of the 11th. 


well known in tho locality. 
Under the circumstances, 


A young lady of my acquaintance was overjoyed to gel an engagement ring the other day. 


put forward evidente which ha 
‘hopelessly confusing the issue.” |: 
twelve witnesses came forward to sw 


tho crime, he could not have g 
before 11.43, but tho wife of a 
that she served him with beer shor ly aut 
There could exist no doubt as to the | 
Smith in the eyes of the witnesses, as hie } 


that the jury promptly acqui 

practically directed to do so by the jue 
From that day to this the murder ob S 

has remained a profound mystery 
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WEER rst-x9 
Nov. 2. 12, 


have received 0 | police-station, where he was mixcd up ;::), } 


On the point of the prisoner’s moveme:)'s oy, 

night of the crime, — evidence was ciy 
Henry Giles, of }: 

Lane, Eton. He stated that on that ni+'t 


lattor place at 8.40. A guard on the Great Wet 
Railway testified that it did do so, and tai « 
unctual. A down train also left Padi. >, 
0.45, arriving at Windsor at 11.43. 

Must Have Shaved With His Coat 0n 

This, it was proved, would allow suiiciest ti 
for anybody to have taken train from bish 
Road to Farringdon Street or Moorgato \ 
stations, on the Metropolitan Railway, goie 
Bevington’s, committed the crime, and got bak 


This was’practically the case for the pro 
and it certainly seemed a pretty strong one. 
addition, it should be mentioned spots ». 
on Smith’s coat, which were proved to be th 
human blood. Smith accounted for thei hy s» 


no reference made to it. Yet I submit thai 
peculiarly important in this case. 


The Crowbar Was Not The Weapon 


The crowbar, which was found at tie ft of 
stairs and to which I have alluded, ap": «! ! 
been accepted as the weapon with wv... th 
wascommitted. Thisis onc of thestra:.:.> 
in a caso which seems to have been 
mystery. That a weapon entirely dev vid af ble 


parallel in the annals of crime. The crv 
was probably some implement used in Bevingt 
business and got where it was found hy acd 
The assassin therefore carried his weapon 


The defence in the case was an althi. 
Mr. Montagu Williams, who appeared for 
defence, has left it on record het — a 

the eile 


stoutly denied that he had been in Leader & 


No Need to Go to Sfoug". 
The pros and cons in this caso are qlee 
remarkable. Smith was undoubtedly for! 
7.30 on the night of the crime gone 1 
Slough, but if he caught the 7.43 he jt 8 
gone very quickly, as the station was 
away. But he might have done it. Pus 
Windsor station was only a few yares 0s” 
Mrs, Roti 8 > 

only witness who testified as to his he's i" 


If indeed he had gone to London = ne me 
ot: baes te ce” 
ny inn’ 


it is nef © 
tted >! 


Pues.) 
os 


al mt an 


b 


{9 prq 


pave s 


that a 


apon 
wt of 
sto hd 
vie ert 
ifoatal 
rouded 
Hof ble 


saci 
poo a 


The | 


(l for 


ue 


Week ENDING 
Nov. 2, 1912. 


-_ FP-lure Fars 


———— 
We pay 28. 6d. for each paragraph accepted for 
this feature. 

We cannot undertake to return unsuitable contributions 
unless stamped, addresset envelope is inclosed, 
VERY HANDY TO SHOPKEEPERS. 

A srw idea now to be seen on lids of confectionery 
boxcs is a small catch, as sbown in the accompanying 

. illustration. This 
serves a very 
good purpose. 

Shopkecpers 
when displaying 
their swects ex- 
pericnco much 
trouble in getting 
the box lids to 
stand up, but with 
thisliitle catch the 
lid can bo placed 
at any angle. 

‘The catch also 
enables the shopkeepers to open tho lid much easicr 
than they otherwise could when serving customers. 


KEEPS THREAD IN ORDER. 

By aid of the simple metal clip shown in this picture 
it is impossible for the finest thread to become unwound 
off its reel or entangle itsclf with tho other contents 
of a crowded workbasket. 

The clip fastens on to the top and bottom of the recl, 
with a band of metal running down the side of the spool. 


= 
= 


(At 


Matai 


In the centre of this band of metal there fs a small 
hole through which the end of the. thread is placed. 
This prevents the thread from straying. ; 

One edge of the clip is sharpened, and on it the 
thread can be easily cut. 


THE DOCTOR'S CAR. 
Ax innovation on some motor-cars is that of a red 
dise usually to be acen on the glass on the left-hand 
sido of the driver. This disc significs that it is a 


doctor's ear, and that every facility should bo given 
to it in traffic. When the police notice the sign, 
therefore, they do their best to clear the traffic so that 
tho progress of the car is not impeded. 


AN IMPORTANT SIGNAL. : 
Waen an airman starts on a flight the mechanics 
who hold back his 
machino have to be 
very careful not to 
let it start before the 

Pilot is quite ready. 
Ile cannot shout 
When he thinks his 
engine is running pro- 
perly, for the roar of t 


the exploding oylin- BN HEN 


ders would drown his 
Voice, 

‘The waiting mech- 
anics therefore watch 
his right arm, and 
when he raises it 


straight up above his head they know they are to let 


the machine race on its way. 


—Her joy was turned to 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


A LADY WINS £150. 


How Mr. P. Doubleyou Broke the Good News 

to the First Prize Winner of Middles No. 33. 

“Here you are,” said the editor to me. “A 
lady wins this time. Go and congratulate her.” 

I looked at the address he had given me— 
Mrs. Jessio B. Wallace, 88 Langside Avenue, 
Glasgow. The winning “ Middle,” it will be 
remembered, was Shelter—Ladies’ Tears. It 
sounded more like a man’s effort than a lady's! 

“You're not joking?’ she said, when I called 
and handed her the ‘* Middles ” cheque. 

“No, you’ve really won it, and it gives me 
greater pleasure than usual to haud the prize to 
a lady.” 

Mrs. Wallace, who was born and bred in Scotland, 
willingly gave me the information I wanted when 
she had got over her surprise. 

“How many times havo I entered? Well, it 
will surprise you to know that this is only the 
second time. I certainly never expected to get & 
big prize till I had been pegging away for somo 
weeks.” 

“ What made you enter, Mrs. Wallace ?”” 

“Well, you see, my jhusband goes in for 
‘Middles’ regularly, and as he hadn't won a prize 
I thought I would see what I could do. I always 
thought these competitions were too hard for 
ladies, but I was delighted with the simplicity 
of ‘ Middles.’ ” 

“ What do you think you will do with the money, 
Mrs. Wallace ?’ 

“Wo'll see when it’s in the bank,” she replied. 

“Yhat's a real Scottish answer!” 

“Well, L was born and bred in Scotland !” 

With that I left her happy and smiling. 

[On page 496 you will find another opportunity 
of winning a big prize. It’s the casicst competition 
going. Have a shot at it this week. Mr. P. 
Doubleyou will be delighted to call and hand you 
a big cheque, just as delighted as you will be to 
receive it.] 


A COMPLETE CONFESSION. 

Oxe day an eight-year-old girl, who had been 
taught to report her misdeeds promptly, cought her 
mother with an aspect of grict denoting great 
penitence. 

“I broke a brick in the fireplace,” the youngster 
explained, between sobs. 

“ Well, that isn't beyond remedy,” smiled the 
parent, ** but how on earth, child, did you do it? " 

“ I was pounding it with father's watch.” 


—r—— 


“Tp more I see of mon, the more T like dogs,” 
declared the pessimistic boarder. 

“Have some sausage, Mr. Wombat,” suggested 
the landlady. 


“T pon’? think it was fair,” said Eileen after 


the football match. 

“ Jack’s team was ahead almost all the time, but 
they gavo the match to the team that was ahead 
only one second just at the end.” 


“HANDS UP!"—WHY OBEY IT? 

WE aro getting wiser here in England as regards 
taking unduo risks in tackling armed desperadoes 
who run amok in public. 

When the first affair of the kind occurred, in 
Tottenham, nearly three years back, people took 
up the chase after the miscreants with hardly more 
thought of danger than if they had been trying to 
run to earth a couple of rabbits, with the result that 
quite a number of them were shof. 

In the somewhat similar case in Tottenham Court 
Road the other day, come few people interfered, 
and were shot for their pains; but the majority of 
the onlookers took cover. While in the siill more 
recent outrage in the Edgware Road, hardly any 
attempt whatever was mado to seriously interfcre 
with the three armed ruffiane. . 

This was not duc to cowardice, but to wisdom, 
born of experience. In Amcrica, where these sort 
of “ hold-ups ” are far more frequent than here, no 
one dreams of interfering with “the man with the 
gun,” while the command “hands up” is every- 
whero instantly obeyed. ; F 

The reason for this is that the American “ gun- 
man” means business every time, and everybody 
realises the fact quite well. Consequently people 
don’t go out of their way to court certain death at 


his hands. 


sorrow when she discovered the ring we 
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HOW THIN PEOPLE MAY PUT 


ON FLESH. 


GREAT DISCOVERY BY EMINENT 
SPECIALIST. 


Judging from the countless preparations and 


treatments which are continually being advertised 
for the purpose of making thin people fleshy, 
dexclopiny the arms, neck and bust, and replac- 
ing ugl 

lines o 
thousands of men and women who keenly feel their 
excessive thinness, and it therefore gives us real 
pleasure to publish herewith a simple prescription 
which by correcting faulty metabolism and stimn- 
lating the activity of certain sluggish vital organs 
quickly produces a murvellons transformation in 
the appearance; the increase in weight frequently 
averaging from four to five pounds the first week, 
and very rarely less than two. 
weight aleocarries with it a general improvement in 
the health. Catarrh, dyspepsia, and nervousness, 


ollows and angles by the soft curved 
health and beauty, there are evidently 


This increase in 


which nearly always accom any excessive thinness, 
all gradually disappear; dull eyes become bright, 
and pale cheeks glow with a bloom of perfect 
health 

The prescription, which contains no drugs and 
is absolutely harmless, calls for 40z. Tincture 
Cardamoms Compound B P., 20z. Salrado Com- 
pound, 30z. Elixir Simplex, and enough water to 
fill an 8 oz. bottle, and can readily be prepared by 
any chemist, One to two table spoonfuls should 
be taken about twenty minutes before each meal. 
Eat all you want, but chew your food thoroughly. 

CAUTION : Althorgh the ahove prescription is 
uncqualled for relicvi:q nervousness, indigestion and 
catarrhal troubles, it shorld not, owing to tts remark- 
able flesh growing properties, be used by anyone who 
does not desire to put on flesh. 


Baby ought to have 
Neave's Food. 


9 


apes 


contains all the essentiols for flesh and hone-forming 
Bin an exceptional cegree, assisis teething, retieves 
A infanthe constipation and ensures restful nights, 


“This Is an excellent Food, admirably 
™ adapted to the wants of Infants.” ? 
str CHARLES A CAMERON, C.B., M.D, ete. 


, Wearly 80 years’ established reputation. 

i Goto Mepats, Loxpon,1900 and 1908,also Parts. 

¢ USED IN TEE RUSSIAN IMPERIAL NURSERIES. 
Usefnl Booklet, “ Hints about Baby,” by 2 traincd 


om Nusse,sentiree Sample for2d Rot ane, ntion this 
‘ paper, JuSIAH R. Neave &r Co. Fording bridKe. 
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s brass and peste. 


“I sue,” said 


notice 
the windows an’ kids 
are to wear 


last pub had treated him ve 
sudden ho saw a kid with a y 


of him. 
“A horriblo face, my uncle said it was, with red 
in, an’ big red-rimmed eyes. It 
so upset him that went straight home to his missus 
an’ asked her to take him to sign the pledge. 

“The next mornin’ as he went to woftk he saw the 
kid from next door puttin’ on the mask on his way 
to school. That boy got no sc ’ that day, but it 
cost uncle fifty bob, an’ the magistrate 
called him a savage brute.” 

“Bat it made your uncle a sober 
man,” I onnR 
Pi r bit the end off a cigar. 

‘He went to Scotland soon after- 
said the little man, with a faint 


his job, theto’d have been somethin’ to 
talk about, but ho failed, guv’nor; ho 
was @ messer, an’ why the: should make 
such a bloomin’ fuse about such o dead 
fron — _ know a belt 

“Why, it’s cing at hi jure, 
I i tage Jee know——” 

“Don’t you believe it, guv’nor. The 
blowin’ up of a Parliament or 80 wouldn’t 
worry many people, an’ I daresay it 
would settlo a few complications, except 
there'd be always mofe chaps wantin’ 
to be M.P.’s than there was men to 
blow ’em up. le "3 8 
silly business, an’ as for lettin’ off fireworks 
well, I call it burnin’ money, an’ it 
ought to be put a sto) to.” 

“TI presume,” I “that you have 
somo reason for your bitterness against 
tho cclebration of the fifth of 
November ? ” 

“You presume correct, guv’nor,” 
said the little man, ‘an’ w'en I 
vou that it concerns Bill Emmens an’ 
yome fireworks, you'll see trouble spelt 
out big as I ought to have seen at the 
time, but didn’t. 

“It was about this time two ycars ago |; 
w'en old Bill, who'd only been out of 
Holloway a couple of days,camo into my 
diggin’s in a raro state of excitement. 


*"* Pinchcr,’ he says, ‘ Pm eg to give you the time | 


of your life. To-morrow night you shall share in an 
cvenin’ that will never be forgotten in Hackney ! ” 

“* Ain’t you well 2° I says. 

“ Bill frowned. At times ho kids himself he’s a bit 
of an electrocuter——” 

“ Blocutionist,” I said. 

“Well, it don’t matter,” said Pincher. “T know 
it's a impressive sorter way of sa in’ things when a 
man’s got a blanked lot to say sn wants to say it in 
a tony sorter Nin instead of comin’ to the point. 
But, as I was tellin’ you, Bill fancies hisself as a—a 
talker, an’ don’t like to como to the point, but in the 
end I discovered that ho wanted me to go with him 
to his marricd sister’s house in Hackney an’ help him 
let off somo fireworks. 

“*How many pen’orth havo you bought ? ’ I says 
sarcastic. : 

** Rill grinned. 

“©T ain’t bought any,’ he says, ‘ but I’ve got hold 
of two big boxes full of the finest fireworks you ever 
saw. I tell you we'll have a reg’lar Brock’s Benefit 
to-morrow night.” 

“Then he told me that, scein’ a old gent walkin’ 
across Hackney Downs with two big cases under hi 
arms, he’d followed him to a lonely spot, snatched cm, 
an’ made off as quick as he could. It had been too 
rege | to stop for anythin’ else, an’ he'd been disgusted 
to find that the boxes only contained fireworks. 

«Thad a very close shave,’ he said," an’ it fais made 


Pincher’s Progress 


THE CHRONICLES OF A LONDON THIEF. 
By C. MALCOLM HINCKS. 


PINCHER AND THE FIREWORKS. 


“There came a terrific shower of sparks, a 
placed on a box close to the catherine 


mo mad to think I'd taken such a risk for the sake of 
rockets an’ by an’ things. But I’m stayin’ with 
the missus at her married sister’s, an’ I thought they'd 
come in useful to amuse the kids an’ celebrate my 
comin’ out.’ 

“ Well, guv’nor, there was nothin’ to be made out 
of the job, an’ I ought to have rofused, but I thought 
there would be some fun—I didn’t know what tricky 
oe fireworks were then—so I agreed to take part 
in the show, an’ I tarned up at the little villa 
io Backeey at about eeven o'clock the next 
evenin’. 

‘There was old Bill walkin’ round the garden with 
a lantera, puttin’ on the finishin’ touches, as he called 
it, though it seemed to me he did nothin’ but fall over 
flower-pote with sticks stuck in *em. 

“ Hig gister’s husband—a meck-lookin’ little man— 
was sittin’ in the middle of the garden rubbin’ his 
shins an’ swearin’ somethin’ awful ; he'd had a argu- 
ment with wot Bill called a set-piece, which looked 
like @ miniature scaffoldin’ stuck just where anyone 
could cannon into it. 

“©Now,’ says Bill, ‘we'll go an’ havo drop of 
beer, an’ then we'll start tho show. Where are you 


in’, Dick?’ ho says, sharp-like, to his sister’s 

usband. 

“ Russia,’ says tho meck man, ‘ or as neap there as 
Ican fet before you start.’ 

“ Bill talked him over—as you know, that’s the 
dangerous sorter man Bill is—an’ we all went in an’ 
had drinks, Then Mrs. Emmens, her sister an’ her 
husband an’ two noisy kids took their places in the 
back window, whilst Bill an’ me went out into the 
garden. 

“T took a bit off my noso against the blanked set- 
eS, Bill got awfully excited about it, but after 

> over one of his bloomin’ flower-pote, ho said 
we'd better each light a candle which would show us 
where we were goin’, an’ be useful for lightin’ the 
fireworks. 

* Bill’s candle was certainly useful for that, holdin’ 
it carelcss-like to turn round to tell me wot to do he 
happoned to set light to a shillin’ packet of squibs. 
They was healthy squibs, an’ w’en I picked Bill up 
he hadn’t much of his oyebrows left, an’ there was 
helds at every window overlookin’ the garden. 

“ Bill had a lot to say about equibs, but I reminded 
him that there were women an’ children at the window, 
so he very nigh choked, an’ them we sent up some 
rockets, at lcast we sent the first two down, Bill havin’ 
fixed em tho wrong way up, but the others went up 
pom an’ there was no end of cheerin’ from the ncigh- 

ours, 

“Then we tried a box of tricks called a catherine- 


an’ a fine 


to Holloway for six weeks for snoakin’ fireworks. 31:5. 
wot had happened to him, an’ a wise man kev: « 
of Bill's way on the fifth of November. Playin wo’ 
fire, that’s wot it is, guv’nor ; an’ you won't catch 1 


yell from Bill, and a few dozen crackers 
wheel started poppin’ an’ jumpin’.” | 


Week ENDING 
Nov, 2, 1912. 


started poppin’ and jumpin’, an’ a jack-in-the-box 
found out later that’s wot it was called—jumpet u. 
net in front of me, nearly hittin’ me in the [« . 
A 


ut a couple of dozen golden rains, a few odd sqini 
man ca went off together, an i: - 


piece was set on fire in the middle, an’ burnt 15 


set 
Bill’s ecaffoldin’ before it showed wot it was new! 


to be. 

“Then, with all the poppin’ an’ sizzlin’, a cops 
walked into the gardon, gettin’ a bit of a shock a- . 
catherime- wheel, on to a stick, went oif close |» 


his ear. 
“*¢ William Emmens !’ he says as Bill, black int) 
face an’ singed all over, pic i 


you on a—— 

“] didn’t hear the rest, guv’nor. I thoucht 
bobby might recognise me, 80 I slipped into the hor 
an’ let myself out into the street. My eyebrows 
burnt, m read was hurtin’ awful bad, an’ there vw 
at Icast six h 


himeelf up, ‘1 arn<. 


burnt in my best suit of clothes. 
« But it was rough on poor old Bill havin’ to co |: 


doin’ any more firework displays; "" 
as for Bil Emmons, it’s a ho-piisi 
job to mention ’em to him.” 
(Another of Pincher’s amusiry 
yarns next week.) 


‘ May: “Girls, what do the p) °: 
mean when they talk of the scat 
war?” 

ja: 


“J don’t know any more} 
I do what a standing army is fur.” 
Bell: ‘Why, how ignorant yeu: 
The seat of war is for the st... = 
army tosit down on when it gets t': li” 


AS ADVERTISED. 

“Dear air,” wrote the man i 
the postal business to the farce 
who had answered his advertiser.” ' 
“ Dear sir,—Y our favour of reccut | 
received, and I to acknowl: !- 
receipt of the five shillings whicli sos 
kindly inclosed. 

“By this post I am sending *.". 
as agreed, one of our patent ©: 
hangers. You will, I am Fure. fic 
it all we chim—neat, sensible, sin: 
practical. No parts to be put «: 
or take off. A hammer is all that © 
needed to attach it permanently tos 
post or wall.” 

In due time the farmer received (1° 
lettor—and, in a separate package, 1! 
two-inch nail. 


——a 


Maun: “I’ve just heard of a «i¢ 
where @ man married a girl on |i: 
death-bed so as she could have his millions wicu 
he was gone. Could you love a girl like that?” 

Jack: “That’s just the kind of girl I cord 
love, What’s her address ?” 


Gust: “ Look here, waiter, the portion of 
chicken you served to me was not one-third the 
size of the portion you just gave to that fat man 
over there. I’m going to make o complaint. 
Where’s the manager?” 

Waiter (indicating fat party in the foreground) | 
“That's him, sir.” 


DEAR LITTLE INNOCENT. 

A trie girl, with exquisitely long golden cur!s 
and quite an angelic appearance in general, came !t 
from an afternoon walk with her nurse, and said t» 
her mother: “Oh, mamma, a strange woman 1" 
the street said to mo: ‘My, but ain’t you cb? 
beautiful hair!’ ” it 

The mother smiled, for the compliment was " 
merited, but she gasped as tho child innoees:t!y 
continued her account : : 

“1 said to her: ‘1 am vory glad to have vc : so 
my hair, but I am sorry to hear you use the w ¢- 
ain’t’)” 


—She promptly telegraphed to her lover. What did she say? Not more than twelve words. Le 


" 
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PEARSON'S 


—— 
= 


— _ 


“| AM FREE FROM PAIN FOR THE FIRST 


TIME IN TEN YEARS.” 
A MARVELLOUS FREE PRE=CRIPTION. 
A Manchester man writes: * When I got that 
inetant relief I told my wife that I would write 
to the papers so thut others would know of it, if I 
was still free of pain at the end of the week. 
I have no doubt now that I am cured Cured 1 
after suffering agonising pain night and day for | 
ten years. What it would have meant to me had HK 
I known of the prescription earlier!’ Tam certain ! 
that it will cure any pain, whether from Neuralgia, i 
Neuritis, Sciatica, Lumbayo, Rheumatism, Head- 
ache, etc. No case could be worse thin mine. 
“The prescription is this: Go to the neareat 
cbemist’s and get 6) grains of Kephaldol in tablet 


though bereft of their reason, though a prostrate 
body here arf@ there ehowcd the cause of their 
terror. All around the viliage, in what seemed to be 
@ perfect ring, came puffs of smoke tinged with 
countless sparks of fire where the Martinis were 
doing their deadly worl: from this ring of Bulgarians. 

It was our turn now to score, and, spreading out, 
we scnt some leaden pills in their direction. This 
totally unexpected shower from their rear dis- 

untled ’em a good deal, but I must say they were 
jolly good soldiers, for they began edging away to 
their left, covering their retreat with a really well- 
directed fire. Before I had taken my bearings a 
couple of men at my right dropped, while a bullet 
whirled away the tassel from my cap. 

Heads Blown to Pieccs. 

It was quick business, as we were really too strong 

for them, and soon worked our way down to the 


Mr. P. Doubleyou 
Tells of one of 
: His Wildest Escapades. 
] pous? if any Britisher has ever had such 
exmriences in the troublous regions of the Balkans 
as | have, as I have fought with most of the different 
rations, taking part in their lives as though I were 
2 countryman. I had no other object than that 
of a pure adventurer. 
One day I landed in Pireus Harbour with the 


intention of pushing on to Constantinople in order 
to obtain excitement of some kind. Having landed 
in Greece I found the country rather to my liking, 
and I decided to stay through the summer. Tho 
bathing was wonderful, and I soon began to pick up 
the lingo. As a result I made quite a number of 
casual acquaintanceships and got particularly 
chutamy with two or threc of the fellows, so that I 
did not feel absolutely alone. 

‘There was one little café where a few of us met 
tol-vably regularly in the evening to play cards. 
0. arriving there one night I found a scene of the 
wildest enthusiasm and confusion ; the whole of the 
fellows having collected round two bronzed, quiet- 
Jooking men who were in the midst of some narration 
which was punctuated by general shouts of 
“ Bravo!” 


Men Used to Guerilla Warfare. 


The moment I appeared, afresh yell broke out as 
1 was recognised, and two young cavalry men 
jumped at me crying out: “The Englishman 
must moet our captains !” 

With great formality I was introduced to the 
chaps. Now it is @ very rare occurrence for a 
Crock officer to appear in mufti, as were these two, 
go for the sake of making conversation, a3 well as 
out of more than ordinary curiosity, I exclaimed 
with a bow: “Of the cavalry, I presume ?” 

‘There was silence for a moment and then rose a 
rir of langhter which shook the sidcs of the little 
thanty. One of my friends clapped mo on the 
hack, and cried, ‘No old buck—of the Pallikaris ; 
they have been killing Bulgars in Macedonia.” 

Phew! Now I understood at once. These were 


the men who kept alive the guerilla warfare in- 


Maccdonia; where Greek, Turk, or Bulgarian, 
everlastingly keep up a sort of triangular Kilkenny- 
cat's game with each other. Judging by tho yarns 
those two fellows had to relate there must have been 
very lively times up there. Alter listening fora 
tho-t time, I said iq would like to have a go at 
that sort of game myself, and before long 1 was 
calmly being initiated into the mysteries attending 
those’ adventurous spirits whose object in life is to 
form targets for Turkish or Bulgarian bullets. 

Next day I went off to the house of the man 
who was at the back of all these movements 
and received my official instructions as to how I 
should join the main band in Monastir. 


We Found People Hanging from Trees. 


siortly after 1 left Athens, no doubt presenting 
8 zorgeous appearance, for I was clad ina m arvellous 
uniform that struck me as a mixture of the attires 
of Santa Claus, the head of a German band, and 
&n English station master. 

Ny first three days out in the country were 
dctichtfully interesting. We spent our time in 
visiting several villages where the Bulgarians had 
een terrorising the peasants. 

_ About the sixth day, however, I began to see a 
Tittle of the more sinister side of this strange 
business ; up to then it was rather a comic opera 
kind of warfare @ la Gilbert and Sullivan. I came 
to the conclusion, however, that there was more 
tragedy than comedy about the wretched business 
When we came up to a tree whose fruit took the 
th:pe of three slashed and mutilated corpses, 


village. 


Short as was the time, my bandolicr was not so 
full as it might have been when we reached the 
strects, and I was just stooping down to take up 
some of the cartridges that had been left, when 
somebody startled me with a whispered : 

“ Be careful!” 

The words were hardly out of his mouth when 
wo heard two frightful explosions behind; two 
more of our fellows had been killed, their heads 
being blown to pices. Then I understood. The 
cartridges had been left there on purpose, being 
specially charged with dynamite so that when the 
hammers fell—I had been warned in time ! 

I was still shivering slightly over my escape, 
when we heard further firing from the other side of 
the village, and next moment the slopes were topped 
with dashes of red—the fezes of Turkish soldiers. 
We realised at once that this was no place for us, and 
so beat a hasty retreat, and rode eastwards until 
we reached Kavalo. There the population was 
almost entirely Greek. 

Possibly due to my having slept out on low 

round I got a go of recurrent fever, so the other 

ellows, after hanging avout for a few days, left 
me there in charge of the schoolmastcr. I soon 
managed to pull round, however, and rejoined a 
band which passed through, and so got back to 
Athens to renew life at the little café and to be 
hailed as a true “ Pallikari.” 


RESULTS OF “NEW SERIAL” 
COMPETITIONS. 


“LOST WORDS" CONTEST. 

The four words which were omitted from the opening 
chapters of ‘' Deap Man’s Grip’’ were: (1) Flamboyant. 
(2) Buntously. (3) Barbaric. (4) Querulous. 

No competitor eucceeded in placing a!l these words 
correctly, and the only attempt which gave three of 
the words was received from W. G. Frost, 9 Cathnor 
Road, Shepherd’s Bush, to whom the prize of £26 hae 
been awarded. ’ ‘ 

The {following three competitors supplied two of tho 
words, and have each received a prize of £5: 

R. Nea, 5 Claremont Kd., Sinethwick. 

A. Taslor, 111 Stevenson Drive, Glasgow, 8.S. 

H, Young, 14 Queen St., Edinburgh. eg 

The remainder of the prize-money has been divided 
equally amofig:t those competiters who named one 
word correctly. aa a 

[The names and eddrerces of the remaining prize- 
winners may be eeen at the offices of Pearco:t’s Weekly] 

“INITIAL CONTEST. 

The prize of £25 offered for tho best sentence, the 
words of which commence with the initial letters of 
“Deap Man’s Grip,’? was won by 

W. D. Craig, 37 Kassassin St., Portsmcuth, for the 


tence : 
ee Distracted Marden's Gaolev. 
Five prizes of £5 each have been awarded as follows: 
W.H. Becks, * Rothwell,’ Northampton. 
Diminishes Poi her’s Go-stps. 
J. S. Brady, 4 Coronatien Terr, Stockton-on-Tees. 
me Dejivs Meryl us’ Grasp. 
Mrs, E. Gaul, 71 Fielding Rd.. Chiswick, Ww. 
Decidedly ** Paskelyne” Game. 
Mre, Hill, 9 Mount Collyer Ave., Belfast. 
Destroyed My & Griddiccale Se 
G. Sampeon, 44 Elm Benk Mansions, Barnes, 8.W. 
Distinctly * Masklyne" Gras; 
[A list of tho 10s. end 6s, prizewinners may be seen 
at tho offices of Pearson's Weekly.J 
* LIMERICK" CONTEST. 
In this contest the winnor of the £25 for the best 
“lact line.’ was 
S. Rutherford, Gi Perth Rd., Dundee, 
osa atteinpt was ag follows : 
si Knowing well that he soon would bo dead, 
Robert Kirke, in his bitterness, eaid : 


form. Two tablets taken at once will give instant 
relief. The preparation is absolutely barmless, 
though the relief is so prompt.” 


MAKE BONE, | 
MUSCLE & BRAIN.” fii, | 


ANALYSIS CANNOT LIE 
And Analysis proves that 


PLASMOKE 


COCOA 


“yields © DELICICUS BEVERAGE 
of much eater nutrit‘ve valine thas 


‘or y cocna.”’— Maiti Biedical Teurnal, 
" Tims, Och., 1S. Shes i 
2s 


N BvPrLIFD TO THe 
Boyan Famiuy. 


. An ART METAL BOX, 

SPECIAL OFFER | co maininga jack tof Pli-won, 

ee acest Pinan C coy, Plain oon Oats. 

Plasns no Becuits,  DPlasraon 

Custard, Plasmon Tew, ant Blasten Choc late, vyerhor 

with Hilustraied Couka y Book wil be went for L!- post 

ft ee by PLASMON Ltd. (Devt v W), Farringdon Street, 
London. 


EET EET EEIEEE 

The sum of £50 has been put en the Govern- 
mert Estimates of Western Australia to make a 
trial of International Correspondence School 
training with prisoners, under a system corres: 
ponding somewhut to that carried on by the 
Borstal Association. 


Study the Advertisements wrists to 


Advertisers please meaniion ‘Pea: son's Weekly.” 


SNICKE 


“ALARIG” 


3 CIGARS 
d. 


Each. 


ha y: § “Though ehe can’t be my own, 
its while under another bush we found the still warm vee NO One else ebai: pave ORs hos wed" p 
to bodies of two little children. Shady’ husband she'll And Ate tome prices’ The Finest Value Ever Offered in 
N : . : inci The following were tho winners o! the fi D Th Cigars 
ja eAtter this horrible sight a very different spirit C. B. Adane, 64 Chart, Lane, Rei Be a dosnt reepenny Cigars. 
aes a3 instilled i i F ithout a "For ‘ attacks 0 e grip’ they will dread. Th i} Cigars of perfect workmanship and 
= ee anit nein Wie ore va Mre, 8. Alton, 126 Wallesey Ra. Liscard, Cheshire. rey oe gavguraniaroma. Made of a splendid Mand 
? 


moment’s delay we galloped and after an 

hour's riding we heard that sound which struck 

chill to many a heart, the sound of rifte firing. 
Ahead of us was a small hill, upon scaling which 


“Tt okeep up an appearance,’" he said. 

Miss A, Daweon, 18 Powell St.. Heckmondwike. 
He ‘lied’ living, and now he ‘lies’ dead.” 
W. H. Grout, “ Fairview,” Hizh St.. Hornchurch. 
“Por my ‘mummy’ shall keep her in dread.” 


of Havana, American, and Kast Indian ‘Tohaccos. 
ManNurACTURED BY— 


ALBERT BAKER & CO. (1898) Ltd., 


ne wo i i Jingbam Gardens, 8.W. 

ake i eured down upon a clustering village where sf pea dane hg naench Sher flames * instead."” 65 Holloway Road, N. 

r rything was in a state of the wildest confusion. [A list ofthe 10s, end 5+, prizowinners may be een | | BRANCHES ALL OVER LONDON. 
People were running about in aimless fashion as ' et the offices of Pearson's Weekly.] 


—For the two best telegrams I will give prizes of five shillings each. Mark postcards “Paste.”” (See page 49;.) 


Complete Short Story. Nowe 2, Wi 


Mr. Mopp proving the winner, the mecting immediate! + 
closed 4 order to embark on the programme. . 

Thue it was that, half an hour later, there camc a 
rap at the door of Mr. Prosser’s abode. His wife, open 
ped it, the figure of Mr. Best stood revealed on th: 


retep. 

“ Mr. Prosser come ’ome yet?” queried Mr. Be-!. 4 
suggestion of sinister significance in his tones. 

“No, be hasn't!” snapped Mrs. Prosser, and }. > 
pared to close the door. 

“ Ah, I feared ’e mightn’t!"” eaid Mr. Best. ° Fact 
is, Mre. Prosser, I'm o bit alarmed about ‘im. ‘1° 
didn’t seem at all ‘imself to-night when ‘o Ieft 1: 
Strolling along, we was, and every now and then « 
gave a ‘orrid sort of laugh. Made my blood ran cc! 1 
to ‘ear ‘im, it did.” 

“Oh?” said Mrs. Prosser casually. “ Well, g<! 
night!” 

She closed the door swiftly, leaving Mr. Best starve 
blankly at the pancis, Then ho wont slowly ava. 
shaking his head. 

Ten minutes later Mrs. Prosser, summoned again |: 
the front door, found Mr. Clayton on the thi aie te 
There was an air of anxiety about him as be inysi:..i 
whether Mr. Prosser had yet returned. 

“ Met him just now,” he said, * and ‘e looked ate, 
sadlike, and askcd me if I'd be sorry if anyth':. 
‘appened to ‘im. * What's up?’ I says. ‘i's 
bl rd ’esays,‘andun’appy!' And with that.” 
cluded Mr. Clayton, ““’e wrung my and and ‘urricd «© 

“ Did 'e really, though ?~ remarked Mrs. Pre 
with a total lack of interest. “‘ Fancy thet, 1 
Still, I mustn't stand chatting out hero in the «' 
Good-night, Mr. Clayton!” 

Sho closed tho door. Mr. Clayton, as one Inf 
atood motionless for a moment, and then rejoincd J: 
friends round the nearest corner. 

Five minutes later it was the turn of Mr. Av 
Mopp. Thrusting his foot into the doorway t! 
stant Mrs. Prosser opened the door, he exclaim 

*“ Oh, I do ’ope ’o ‘asn’t done nothing rash! 

* Who?” asked Mrs. Prosser. 

“ Your ’usband. I met ‘im five minutes ago, Gat 
all palc and shiny, ‘urrying slong, ‘E pulled up «| | 
‘e caught sight of me, and says, Tell ‘er she dic >: 
to it, Alf!’ ‘KE was goi g to 'urry along, but Teun 3 
‘im by the arm. ‘Who's drove you to what. ! 
asks. ‘ Why, ee ‘as drove me to it,’ ’c an 
* What with ‘er bullying and nagging, life aint v. 
living, and I’m sick of it! Tell ‘cr, ‘e said, ‘ th: 
last words was that it’s all ‘er fault.’ And with 
’e tore ‘imself away from me.” 

Before Mrs. Prosscr could make reply another |. 
mounted the steps. Mr. James Romer silently |. <1 
out a bowler hat, dripping wot. ; 

“| picked this ap not a minute ‘o,” ho said :! 
deringly, ‘‘on the canal bank. It ain't—it i 
Prosser’s ’at, is it ? It looked to mo as if it might bs 

Quite calmly Mrs. Prosser took the hat and glu..:J 
into the crown. ; 

“Yes, it’s my husband’s right enough,” she sui! 
“1 wonder how it came on the canal bank ? If it tl 
in the water, I wonder who lifted it out again? Av 
way, I'd better put it in front of the fire to dry ut 
again.” 

Ridding the others good-night, she stepped bach a! 
closed the door. Messrs, Mopp and Romer turned 
each other, shaking their heads incredulously. : 

“She's a bit dense, strikes me,” remarked 3s. 
Romer angrily. 

‘Another half hour passed and then Mrs. Pr 
once more called to the front door, found the ci 
quartette standing on the thresheld. 

“ Wo'vo called to see if there's any news shout 5 
*ushand yet,” said Mr. Mopp. “ ‘As ‘¢ returned vil 

“No,” she replied. oy was just going to lw & 
and go upstairs without bita.” ns 

“Arent you—aren't you nervous about his - 
asked Mr. Romer. 

“Why ehould I be?” she responded plach!ly. 

“Tt scems—it seoms as if ‘eo might ‘ave crus 


on, and don’t come back again if you want to give me 
the first bit of pleasure you've given me for years. 

“That's @ nice way to a to a Lota 
replied, with an attempt at ag 
be sorry, after thom ‘arsh wo! s, if I was brought back 
dead, wouldn't you ?” : 

© Whatever should make you think I'd be sorry?” 
she asked, but Mr. Prosser, making no re ly, merely 
closed the door after him with consi rable impatience, 
and set off up tho stravt. : . 

Twenty minutes later an informal indignation meeting 
was being held in the saloon bar of the White Lion. 

“Tf she was my missus,” asserted Mr. George best 
when Mr. Prossor had informed them of his wifo’s 
ultimatum, “ I'd dot ‘er one.” er 

“Tf I did,” said Mr. Prosser gloomily, she’d only 
dot me back two. Bias ere. than I am, dont 
forget. And to think I married ‘er because I thought 
she was such a fine figure of a woman! That only 
ey you ought to look well a’cad before you leap, 

on’t it?” 

* Woll, I wouldn’t put up with it,” stated Mr. Henry 
Clayton. “I'd just A leave ‘er for good. 

« And then ‘ow should f live ? |’ Mr. Prosser not un- 
naturally wanted to know. ‘‘ Talk sense, : i 

Mr. James Romer, admitting that Mr. Prosser’s 
position was rather awkward, vaguely suggested that 
en might bring renee’ to hor ——. ~ 

, supporting thi contention, poin' ou 
that she oo by 4 strong remarks on all of thom, laid 
herself open to a charge © defamation of character. 

None of Mr. Prosser’s friends, however, seemed 
anxious to appear in any courts connected with law, 
and the i. oe was tacitly allowed to = 

“Said she ‘oped they'd carry me ‘ome dead to- 
night,” mentioned Mr. Proner, combining a little fact 
with a lot of fiction. ‘ There's a wife for you!” 

“It ‘ud only serve ‘er magne now if gos was carried 
‘omo like that,” said Mr. Clayton. “ ho’d say some- 

different thon.” 

“Tf I ‘ad a wile ike yee Prosser,” stated Mr. 
Bost, “ blowed if I shouldn’t feel inclined to take er 
at ‘er word. It ‘ud be a lesson to ‘er.” 

“Tt wouldn't do me much good, though,” pointed 
out Mr. Prosser. 

“T suppose you couldn’t pretend: to be dead ?” 
sugges’ rt. Mopp. “ Be carried ‘ome all stiff, and 
when she's ‘owling over you, sit up and tell ‘er you 

it'll be a lesson to ‘er ?” 
. Prosscr, mistrusting his histrionio powers, 
a9 | shook his head. 

- the same,” said Mr. Mopp, “ it’s a pity you 
can't give ‘er a good soare-up like that. It ‘ud bring 
‘er to ‘er senses.” 

* Look ‘ere, I've got it!” cried Mr. James Romer, 
in sudden excitement. “ Prosser ‘as to pretend ‘e's 
been killed, and ’e stops away from ‘ome for a bit. 
When ‘e turns up, ‘is wife will be so glad to get ‘im 
back again that she'll never say nothing nasty to ‘im 
any more.” 

‘That's a good idea. Jim!” concurred Mr. Mopp. 
“We could make out ’e’s committed suicide, or some- 


Brought Her Hus- 
band to His Senses. 


F. MORTON HOWARD. 


“Am I to take it, then,” queried MMe. William 
Prosser nastily, ‘‘ that tho worm ‘as turned ? 

“No,” replied his spouse, with omphasis ; “‘ you can 
— it from me that the elephant has put its foot 

own.” 

For a few moments there was silonce. Mr. Prosser 
was cloarly searching his mind for an effective response. 
His wife, with an unusual air of determination, watched 
him as a fencer watches his adversary. 

“ Oh, hindecd !"” was at length Mr. Prosser’s belated 
and lame reply. ‘‘ Fancy that nowt od 

“It bo more thea fancy, as you'll Gnd!” sho 
retorted. “I’vo had just about mote than enough of 
all this. It's time I put my foot down. I've stood it 
for months, in the hope of you coming to your senses 
again, but you only get worse instead of bettor. I've 
made a mistake with you. I've been too patient.” 

* All this fuss,” muttered Mr. Prosser, * just because 
I suggest ‘aving a few Age in to supper.” 

“Pals?” questioned his wife irately. “I don't 
call them ‘ pals’; I call them ‘ eee Ever since 
you got into that set down at the White Lion they’vo 
done nothing but live on you, Or, rather, on me, I 
should say.” 

“That's right!” he adjured, with bitterness. ‘Go 
on, throw your money in my face! But you ain't the 
whole of the frm, you know. It’s my furnicher.” 

“ May as well throw it there, as in the gutter, like 
you'ro doing!" retorted his wifo. “Tve never 
genie about it mash before, but I'm going to now. 

ver sinco Uncle George left me that little bit of house 
property you've nover done a stroke of work. You 
may have bought the furnicher, but that’s all you've 

one. 

“Well, you know I've got a weak chest !”’ he re- 
minded her sadly. 

“ Weak head, you mean ! ” she amended witheringly. 
« Still, I won't say anything about that. I’ve married 

‘ou, and I've got to put up with you, t suppose. But 
haven't married your frionds, thank goodness, and 
I'm not going to pnt up with them/ Not another 
farthing to spend do you get from me till you've broken 
off with that crowd at the Whito Lion. I mean it, 
don’t forget!” 

“It'll bo so awkward,” he replied. ‘They'll be 
coming round ‘ere asking what's wrong, and I shan't 
bo able to tell ‘em. 

“You sond ‘em on to me,” she said ly. “TL 
shall know what to tell ‘om, and be glad of tho chance. 
T’ve let you have your own way too much ; now I'm 
going to have a turn at having my way.” 

She addressed Mr. Prosser at some length on this 
point, and ho responded spiritedly. It was a conflict 
of wills, and before long he rucfully began to discover 
that his was tho weaker will. Quite unexpectedly his 
hitherto subservient wife revealed herself as 9 woman 
of domincering power. 

In vain did Mr. Prosser argue, protest, and storm. 
By shecr force of character sho wore him down and 
reversed the relative positions they had borne to cach 
other so long. 

“And now remember all I’ve told you,” were the 
final words of her triumphant sarcculon, “ Get rid 
of that White Lion lot and overything will go smooth 
again. Go on being silly, and——" 


a 8 
“We could go and broak the news to ’er,” put in 
Mr. Romer. ‘Say we fancy 'c’s drowned ‘isself And 
when ‘oe decided it was time to como to life again, wo 
could say—well, we'd find something to eay by then." 
Enthusiastically his four friends pressed the scheme 
upon Mr. Prosser until he consented. Loth to be 
deprived of all the little kindnesses they were in the 
habit of receiving from him, they were eager for him to 
adopt this plan of bringing Mrs. Prosser back to her 


gonses. 

They then bent their heads closer to form ® com- 
mitteo of ways and moans. Tho procedure arranged, 
it merely remained for the quartotto to tose for the 
pleasure of acting as temporary host to Mr. Prosser. 


BE ASSURED 


Sho Icft her sentenco unfinished and swept from the iseolf,”” poimted out Mr. Mopp. : 
room. Left alone, Mr. Prosser wiped his forehead with that “ He may have done 80,” Aa conceded.“ Peti's 
his handkerchicf and ruefully admitted to himself that TO INSU RE I shall hear in the morning. Good evening! Beau's 
there was truth in the adage that it is the unexpected starry night, isn't it?” 


She retired indoors. The quartette, making its“ - 
slowly back to the lurking Mr. Prosser, discusseil ¢ 
utter callousness of some women. ee away A 

“Oh, sho doesn't ‘ardly grasp it yct! * roid 
Prosser, informed of the circumstances, “Lt 0°” 
seem ble to ‘er. You wait till the morn: 
She'll be ‘owling loud enough then.” é 

Two days passed. In vain did representatives | 
the dao call on Mra, Proaser at frequci! 
tervals during both days. She secmed quite unay 
of the loss she had sustained. Indeed. she app 
to take absolutely no interest in the wheres! o> | 
Mr. Prosser, and, even when her visitors got iin ' 
habit of calling him the ‘ dear departed," her cinc’: 
remained absolutely calm. ees 

A week passed, and still Mr. Prosscr, enjoying 1 
dwindling Pospitality of Mr. Mopp, remained a! 
from his home. _ 

“ But what's ‘er game?” growled Mr. Romer 
you think she's guessed ? - be 5s 

“Ow should she?” argued Mr. Claytcu, = * 


that always happens. 

Ho sat still for @ long time, dazedly regarding a 
future which threatened to be shorn of all those enjoy- 
ments which he most appreciated. ‘i 

“Something ll ‘ave to be done about this,” 
he told himself ehakily. ‘“ But what? That's the 
trouble.” 

It was a question to which ho bent his wits in vain. 
At last, resolving to eeek the counsel of his banned 
friends of the White Lion in this crisis, he counted the 
coins in his pocket and rose to leave the house. 

His hand was on the latch of the door when his wife 
intercepted him. 

“ Where are you going? ” she wanted to know, a 
new note of authority in her voice. 

“ Just—just out,” he responded v ly. 

“ Down to the White Lion?” ehe demanded. 

Mr. Prosser maintained a guilty silence. 

* All right, go and loaf with your friends on your 
very last shilling from me for some time. Goon; a 
nice, bright sort of husband you are, aren’t you? Go 


= with the 
OCEAN tinanree 
Corporation Ltd., Moorgate St., London, 


secures 


EASE OF MIND, 
Safeguarded Interests 


and 
Liberal Compensation 
TEN MILLIONS PAID IN CLAIMS. 


When a nan’s hair is too long, everyone says: “Get your haircut!” Iwant something more up-to-date to say. (Turn top." 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


en 


calm from the first, remember. I think 
I've ‘eard of such 


wk it very 
a wind’ eo sort of paralysed. of su 
vac, One of these days ‘er loss'll come over ‘er lil« 
“, and then we'll ‘ave ‘er all right.” 
During the next few days a new phase cheered then 
rfully, for Mrs. Prosser was often absent 


“ion they called at tho house. 


ne wert le 
ay 

“She's star ) 
et. with satisfaction. ‘ Now we shan't be long!” 

"+ And quite time, too ! ” growled Mr. Mopp. “With 
Hay stopping all this time with me, cating me out ot 
two and ‘ome, a8 it were, to say nothing of berrering 
ars and socks, and shirts, and moncy.” 

“Nine and tuppence *e’s ’ad from me, too,” said Mr. 
. while Messrs. Best and Clayton ment ioned 
af a somewhat similar size which Mr. Prosser had 

-antracted with them. 
~Never mind, boys!” cried Mr. Prosser, in high 

_ “Jt all be over soon now, and then——” 
“dat next more” ~ there came a bombshell. 

Mr. Best, dis ied to find out the latest tidings, 
coe back, gnshung painfully. 

“y cot there,” he stated, speaking with difficulty, 
's4) Lays to 'er, ‘ Any news of the dear departed + 
‘yo news of the dear departed,’ she says. * But won't 
you cone in for a minute ? > In I steps, and I give 
you my word the ’ole ’ouse was as bare as bare ! Not 
actick or rag of furnicher left !” 

“What 2” came the incredulous chorus. 

“Cosnet! averred Mr. Best.“ And then she gocs 
that, Mr. Prosscr being dead, the furnicher 
crs, and so she'd moved it. Been making 
aries she certainly ’as these last few days, but they 
went inyuiries about ‘er “usband. They was about 
arew ‘ense, and now she’s taken one, twenty miles and 
mre from ‘ere. Yes, and what's more, she’s just off 
thee to-day. Almost at once, sho said.” 

‘vveuty minutes later a breathless quintette burst 
int) Mr. Prosser’s abode. Mr. Prosser led the van: 
ki. wife, apparently taking a last farewell of the house, 
pt ita with no sign of surprise. 

“So you're not drowned, after all?” she asked 
ntly. 

What's the game with the furnicher ?”” he asked. 

“Woll, I've often wanted to move,” she said, ‘ but 
J!.; you'd make a fuss, it being your furniture. 
}ut, owing to you lying low the last few days, I've had 

cisnce to move quietly, without being bothered by 

Going right away from here, we are, where we 
t sce quite so much of theso gentlemen. TUve 
ofer thonght how best I could get you out of their 
wow. int Dnever thought you and them would join to 
mle it easier for me. OF course, you can stop with 
t 
r 


I. 
al 


oy ta se 
Was tie 


ce 


if you like, but I think you'd be better off with 

Do just as you like.” 

‘ir, Prosser dazedly surveyed his disappointed 
e vittes. Then he moved closer to his wife. 

“id rather come with you,” he said. 

Ml together did the quartette speak, voicing their 
pouniary claims on Mr. Prosser. 

“That's all right,” sho said easily. “Even now ! 
rekon you all owe hin bit. Anyway, it's no good 
goivt on like that. He can’t pay—and I won't!” 

_ /Anice one you are!” cried the enraged Mr. Mopp. 
Ree upset a bit, was you, about him being 
dawned 2" 

‘Not a bit,” she emiled. ‘‘ Only tite next time yon 
tie plans down at the Whito Lion, either dov’t tal . 
© lw, or else make sure there’s no one ahout who 

noxs vou. You see, Mrs. Nappcer, who dovs a bit ef 
Set for me now and then, was in the jug-and-bot le 
“oriment while you were tal!.ing things over in the 
&!onbar, And she came straight to me, netarally. aed 
tll me what to expect. Now do you under- siand ¢”” 

“us turned to her husband. 
. ln about two minutes we'll leave here,” she sail. 
ve ouly beon waiting for you, knowing it wouldnt 
2 long for you to get round here as scun as yeu! 

| the news from Mr. Best. So say geod-hye fu 

to your friends. They've got into the habit «* 
cing you the ‘dear departed * lately. Well, whev 
We've left this house, you'll be the ‘ dear departed ° fer 
gol, so far as they’ro concerned. J must say they 
fem more upset at the idea of losing you than I did. 


perky your “Pearson's” in your hain, 
nd see what we will give you. 


iis Vhs is a very popular device for distributing gilts among the 
al readers of “ P.W.” 
ie - not a competition ; there is no entrance fee. All yon 
53 to do is just simply to carry about with you—in the 
coe the train, on a ‘bus or tram—your usual copy of 
the carson's Weekly " and wait till you are spotied by one of 
bes representatives of “ P.W.," who are all over the 
a living seen you carrying a copy of the current issue of 
iene our representative will quictly hand you a posteard. 
{MY stomped, and addressed to the Editor of “FW.” in 
ne e On this postcard is a long list of gifts, and all you 
write © do is just to place a tick against the gift you prefer 
the sour name and address in the space provided, and drop 
Poaieard in the nearest pillar-box. 
at omega or 60 later, the gift you have selected will arrive 
bund ‘ls ress with the compliments of the Editor. Already 
reds of readers have received gifts in this manner. 


ye your “Pearson’s"’ in your hand, 
See what we will give you. 
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My Money-Back 
Guarantee of 
Quaker Oats 


If you have never tried 


be PY Quaker Oats, buy a packet 


———cook according to 
directions, 


If you are not perfectly 
satisfied send me by Parcel 
Post the packet and unused 
portion of Quaker Oats, 
and I will promptly refi:nd 
the money paid. 


I can quote the statements both ot world- 
famous food experts and of mothers of families, 
that—“Quaker Oats is the best food and the 


most economical.” 


But nothing I or anyone else can say will be half so con- 
vincing to you as a trial of Quaker Oats in your own home. 


The regular use of Quaker Oats means a happier, healthier 
and stronger family and “weaker” food bills——won’t you 
order a packet of Quaker Oats from your grocer to-day ? 


QuarerR OaTs, LID., 
ti Finsbury SQ., LoNDoN, E.C, 
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Da aoe 


World-famous 


Felt Hats, all one price eee 3/9 
Beots & Shoes for ladies & mn 10/6 


Macs. & Raincocts 
for ladies and men 24/2 @ 30/- 


The man who wearsa Jackson's Hat, pair 
of Boots, and Raincoat, looks ard knows 
that he Jooks—well dresse.). For Jacksons’ 
lead in fashions, and no where e!se is such 
wonderful quality offered at anything like 
the prices charged by Jacksons. 
Men and women write from all corrers of 
the earth for Jacksons’ goods, because it 
pays to buy from Jacksons. 
Why not have the ‘'just-better” quality at 
the just ordinary price. 

BRANCHES IN ALL LARGE TOWSS. 


Maru Orpen Deraninesr 

Those unable to visit any of Jaclion~ 
branches should make use of the 3 
Department, Catalogue of the latest fas 
on request. Fit and style gusranteci 


smerous | 
Yoorer { 


tions sent 


Jacksons’ Ltd., Victoria Werks, S:ocky ort. 


Jacksons’ 
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parochial organisations take him out every ev: ss D 

1 | Enea nine or balf-past. It's little I coe of him. to . 
if he is in the house he is hidden in his study writin 

dozens of letters, filling up forms, thinking a y 
his sermon, doing the parish magazine, accounts. and 

a hundred other thin Why, sometimes the daily eee 


although we both determined that 
should not become a “ vicaress,” and 


N 
inne Wives that the persons to take mothers’ 
the oy KOI"S Sart a wn toi 


means and f leisure, we found that 

there was A aga forme! I have my r stays uropened for three or four days on cud, or | 

THE VICAR'S WIFE. home aad household duties to seo to,| ne So the coveted glory of being a “vicars 
two young - be but I —— it, and I don't appreciats it, | Se 
I FELL in love with my | which those things entail, but those good ladies y aye on =f platen pecple? My ge 
husband and he with me in| were ed at the bare idea of my proposed room Fema get tired of trying to find mc at vere 
just the same sweet, delicious effacement. aga Megaeeet paying “duty ” calls, ind fad | wil 
x way that Cupid has willed “ Oh, but the vicar’s wife must do this, and that, |" poemgg me ge proud @ wrong spirit blind pea 
for man and maiden since the world’s a and the other!” they “ The - pos “s . o Airgas - ‘oo ay tg vio 
Porhaps I was ao little attrac e it. We could not possibly think of a husband reer ee ce one 


heginning. 
by the alluring vision of being a Vicar's wife. It 
sonnds so wilt, and Iroks so nice, on iy rand in 
prospect. But the reality is a fearf isillusion- 


ment. 
*m jnst an unptid female curate, that is all! 


I don’t love my bushand one whit the less, but I 
wish he wasn't @ viear, and then I should not be a 
“ vicar’s wife.” 

I remembor that before my hushand was offered 
his living, he was rather anxious to obtain @ 
particular curacy. Everything was satisfactory 
until the rcctor enumerated my duties—I, whom 
he had never seen! 

Totd To Attend Mothers’ Meetings. 

“Tt has been usual for the curate’s wife to take 


quickly, just like @ hurrying business ina. two 

things my husband and I once ridiculed ! J 1. t 

even “ Mrs. M——” but just the “vicar's wii! * 
Sunday Is no Day of Rest. 

Oh, dear, I wish my husband went oi + 
morning at half- nine, and came howe, wii: !4 
work donc—and mine—at half-past five. 0.4 
his evenings would be free for me, and the eh!) », 
and Sundays would be a day of rest, and not i. 1! is 
at present—gobbled meals, church, Sunday — | cl 
classcs, with hardly a break between thes all, 
Yes, it may be “ duing good”; but witb ios % 


taling your id 

They were horrified, and refused even to discuss 
the matter. Solaminforit all! Lam hopeless at 
“ visiting,” although I try hard to cultivate that 
bright, cheorful, sympathetio manner which is 
essential. But 1 have to do it, although I am 
quite certain that visitors are born, not made f 

§ Must be Goss of Everything. 

I must be the head of everything, for two reasons. 
It is the only mcthod of suppressing quarrelling and 
fierce internal jealousies, and—no one will do any- 
thing except I head it. They will work under me, 
but under no one else! So homo, houso, and 
children all have to give way to the call of the parish 
for the “ vicar’s wife.” Clothing club, flowers for 


a sort of forced labour, so I doubt it. 
(Next week: “ The Salvationist’s W.;:."’) 


the mothors’ meeting. and she has generally supcr- | the church, decorations, and dozens of other — 
intended the Band of Hope,” he said. ‘“Her| load me down. I hate it! I am a home bi bar 
district is from John Street down to the church. I T’ve tried all sorts of dodges to break away, but have SHE WANTED A CHANCE. na 
like her to take the hig girls’ class in the Sunday failed utterly. A woman smoked a cigarette, and cau: a Pee 
school in the morning, and to take charge of the| 4 1 go away for » month and try tho experiment | sensation. ‘ refed 
infants in the afternoon. There is a sewing class, | of putting Miss S—— in charge of @ meeting or @ | Such a sensation, in fact, that shortly s «.: ayer 
too, which needs too’ ing after.” And so on. class, I find that Bd Little idea of letting her continue | woman was smoking, and then another. Vow ai 
My bushand, who had solemnly vowed that I| does not come She promptly retires when I But as more and more women smoked ti « : wen 
should never hecome a parish ‘ hack,” smiled and | return. tion they made grew less and less, unt!] &! be: 1 rstere 
asked what was the stipend. The rector gasped. Then there is my home life. Meals are alwa wey eee = sensation at all. cevtpor 
at e it. 


irregular. for visiting, sick calls, and meetings take 
my hasband off, and I never know when he will be 
with no| back. Tea is at any hour from half-past four until 
six. Serviccs, choir practices, clubs, and other 


“&tinend ? Your wife's stipend ?” He had never 
heard of such o thing, never! 

My bus'and dee ined that curacy, 
thanks! But, alas! when he became a vicar, 


— 


“ Well, what next?” quoth womankii:. °: 
could not wither her nor custom stale lier i! 
variety. 


sen 


EVERYTHING IS UGLY NOWADAYS. 


“This is an ugly age.” says a daily paper. 


“ Houses, the people who live in them, and the things they wear, are hideous.” Our 
cartoonist agrees with the daily paper. 


\ 


The hockey girl bei Mand our fearful 
is as ugly as er E eoreatng 
and forniture 


Y- | 


DeevonT// vi 


Are modern veils 
beautiful ? 


roy 
or the LL 
- the | latest +4) 
aclfing_|shocs yr a, 
a aS a a crowding to see ua! sea 
j Pos chnprndsenier ahures = 


— = 


—Not morethanten words. Forthe five best sayings Iwill give novel Sealing-wax Sets. Mark postcards '‘ Cut. (800 | 
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Week ENDING, 
Nov. 2, 113. 


irty Years’ i I Have 
Pa 2 Appliance for Men, Women 
or Children that Cures Rupture. 


1 Send it on Trial. 


If yon have tried most 
tome, Where others 
atest SuCCeSS. 


The abive isn C B. who has been 
Curing Rupture over 30 years. 
If Ruptured Write him to-day. 

I make it to your measure and send it to you 
1a strict guarantee of satisfaction or money 
iriunded, and # have put my price so low that 
a»vbody, rich or poor, can buy it. 

tsend ton trial to prove what I say is true. 
\un are the judge, and once having seen my 
wnstrated book and read it, 72 will be as 
euthusiastic as thy thousands of patients wl ose 
liters are on file in my office. Fill out free 
sonpon below and post to-day. 


FREE INFORMATION COUPON. 
C.E. Brooks, 442E Bank Bldge. (Corner of 
Portug «1 St.), Kingsway, London, W.C. 
Pleace send me by post in plain wrapper 
your lilustrated Book and full information 
about your Appliance for the cure of rupture. 
NAME sesecccserececeeeesooees teateeeeesoversseeceerers 
ADDRESS 


aan casas cenepssaesteeenetecsereres 


Clarnico 
LILY 


Caramels 


The purest, finest sweets 
that are made—not only 
delicious, pat also whole- 
some, resh Cream, 
finest sugar, and crisp, 
fresh-cut almonds are the 
only ingredients. 


Made by Clarke, 
Nickolls & Coombs 
Ltd., London. 


QUNQEQUNDSARUGTUNOUOOODEADELUUTOONNEANOQUCQUOGUOUOOUOUUUUUUOOUOOUTOAAEHIL 


es, 
ous choice of tasteful articles of adornment 
257 terms or ea discount, AM Graves Jewellery 
* denuine and the Government Hall-mark- 


GRAVES 


S Hilti 


Prize Soaps 


ATSON'S— 
MATCHLESS CLEANSER SPARKL 


—the proved best soap forall household 
and laundry purposes. Every tablet 


Everywhere 3d. 


(SPARKLAF=< 


re ace s 
(scoonisc a eorsnive 3oae ty 


Sconving and isinfects So1p. 
Seong and MYBOLIG Creare ana aint 


Soap brings brightness every- 
manufactured full weight 16 ozs. where — without hard work. .weriness and purity prevail. 
1d. tablets or large bar 3d. f 


Pearson’s Weekly Advertisement Supplement. 491 


Watson’s| 
Prizes 


In bedroom, bathroom, pantry, lavatory, 
sickroom—wherever Nubolic is used 


sizea, 3$d., Sd, and 2d, 


All wrappers from Watson’s Three Prize Soaps count 


in Watson’s Great 
by January 31, 1913, 
YOU ARE SURE 


SOME OF THE PRIZES: 


Ist Prize : 15-h.p. ‘NAPIER’ MOTOR CAR, value £575 


Latest txre Model de Tuxe Torpedo Body, Hood, Screen, 5 Lamy, 
7 " \forn, and 5 Detachable Wire W heels, complete. 


Qnd Prize: 12-h.p. ‘STAR’ MOTOR CAR, value £356 


Five-seater Touring Body, faily « spuipped and ready for the ront. 


3rd Prize: 10-h.p. MOTOR GAR - - value £225 


Two-seater, compicte and realy for the road. 

4th Prize: Boudoir Grand Piano ... ua .. £120 
5th Prize: Baby Grand Piano — wad we «= £84 
6th Prize: Motor Bicycle (with Side Car) . £65 
7th Prize: Upright Grand Piano... ie «= £42 
8th Prize: Cottage Pieno  --. sa me £28 
9th Prize : Household Gcods or Furniture (winner’s 

own svlection) sais wa ee .. £20 

And hundreds of thousands of other prizes, including 
Bicycles Jones’ Sewing Machines 
Cases of Silver Plate and Cutlery Watches | 
Pairs of Blankets Dinner Services . 
Aszorted Plate and Cullery Lengths of Costume Cloth 
China ‘Tea Sets Umbrellas 
Clocks Fancy Table Covers 
J-doz. Knives and Forks Dressing Cases 
Dinner Cructs Counterpanes 


Prize List, with Rules and Instructions, Pree on request. 


Closing Date for Present Competition: 


JANUARY 31, 1913 


If you have any 


Read this carefully Maden he 4 
ing WATSON'S THREE PRIZE SOAPS, write, giving 


your dealer's name and address. Postage will be_refundcd. 


(N.S. Dept.) JOSEPH WATSON & SONS, LIMITED, 
WHITEHALL SCAP WORKS, LEEDS. 


Prize Competition. 
according to 


OF A USEFUL PRIZE. 


EVERY PRIZE IS GUARANTEED FULL VALUE. 


Send wrappers 
the rules, and 


Guaranteed 
for every user of 
Watson's Three 


Prize Soaps who 


sends wrappers 
according to the 
rules. 
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Pried Shrimps: : . 
She 1 eighteen or twenty good-sized shrimps, 


d fry with half an ounce of butter 
or dripping, and one ounce of minced ham. Adda 
cup ft Polling white stock, the juice of helf a lemon, 
and a little minced pee Season with pepper 
and salt to taste, and pour the mixture over some 
small squares of hot toast. Serve at once. 

Pork Pudding. 

Line a well-buttered basin with good suet 
crust. Fill it with alternate layers of pork, cut 
into slices, and pork sausage-meat, allowing twice 
the weight in pork to sausage-meat. Put in @ 
chopped onion and & little pepper and salt and 
half a dozen sago leaves, finely shredded. Add 
three tablespoonfuls of gravy, made from the trim- 
mings of the meat. Cover with suet crust and tie 
in a floured cloth. Plunge in boiling water and 
cook for about three hours. 


Macaronl with Meat Mould. 

Take two ounces of macaroni and boil in 
salted water for a few minutes, drain and cover 
with stock, and simmer till cooked. Mince half 
pound of beef and mix it with one quarter of a 
pound of breadcrumbs, add to this one ounce of 
minced suct. Cut up half the cooked macaroni in 
small pieces and mix it with the other ingredients. 
Place all together in & mould and steam for twenty 
minutes. ‘Turn out, and arrange the remainder 
of the macaroni’ round the dish. , . 
Marrow Chutney. 

Take one pound and @ half of vegetable 
marrow, and cut it up small. Add one quarter of a 
pound of shallots, also cut up small, and six ounces 
of onions cut in small pieces. Well sprinkle with 
salt and allow to stand all night, then strain off an 
boil with half a pound of Demerara sugar, half an 
ounce of ground ginger, half a teaspoonful of 
cayenne pepper, and three-quarters of a pint of 
vinegar, for two hours. Bottle and cover. This 
chutney is ready for use as soon as it is made. 


Curried Lentiis. 

Wash and dry half a pint of lentils, add suffi- 
cient stock to cover, and simmer gently till they are 
tender, adding more stock as required. When 
cooked, the lentils should be nearly dry. Then heat 
two ounces of clarified butter or dripping, and fry 
in it three sliced onions till they are o light brown. 
Sprinkle on them a tablespoonful of curry powder, 
and stir for two or three minutes. Then add the 
lentils and allow the whole to cook for twent; 
minutes. Serve piled in the centre of a dish, with 
a, border of boiled rice. 


Mock Goose. 

‘Take half a pound of liver, wash, wipe, and 
slice it. Sprinkle a teaspoonful of flour over & 
plate, place tho slices of liver on this and scason 
with pepper and salt. Then place the slices in 
layers in a greased piedish. Parboil an onion, 
chop it finely and mix it with a teaspoonful of 
pounded sage. Sprinkle this between tho layers 
of liver, pouring in sufficient water to come half 
way up the dish. Take one pound of parboiled 
potatoes, cut them in slices, and place over the liver 
to form acrust. Bake for three quarters of an hour. 


Savoury Macaronl Pudding. 

Take two ounces of macaroni, break into one 
inch lengths, and boil till cooked in plenty of salted 
fast-boiling water. Then grease a piedish, and lay 
the macaroni in it. Beat up one egg, and add to it 
half a pint of milk, mix together, and stir into it a 
tablespoonful cf grated cheese, andl the same 
quantity of brearicrumbs. Season with pepper, 
mustard, and salt, and pour over the macaroni. 
Then mix together a tablespoouful of cheese and 
one of breadciumbs, and shake over the top. Puta 
iow bits of buttcr here and thero on it, and bake in 
a moderate oven till lightly brown. Serve hot. 


Fits Cured. 


I will send you FRED a large bottle (sufficient 
for one week's treatment) of a famous London 
Physician’s remedy for Fits and Epilepsy, which 
has cured pennants the very worst cases when 
everything else fail From the first dose Fita 
usually cease. 

Simply send three stamps for postage and I 
will send the remedy by return without charge 
or obligation. I. W. Nicholl, M.P.5., Dept. 25, 
High Street, Belfast. 


FREE TREATMENT. 


Now, ladies! 


winter is one dress made on & fitted eee 
A nice lining 
besides, it 
to the look of the whole thing 
—makes i 
different class of dress from a 
slip-on frock or a blouse and 
skirt. 


to make, provided that you bear 
in mi 
points : 


up the whole thing 
roughly. 
inside out, and pin it up s0 
that you 
good fit of it before you begin 
seaming it at all. 


put in, go that yon may make sure of having them 
the right lengt! 

poke through the material of your dress and spoil 
it; if they are too short, they will give bad lines 


to your fi 


by the bundle,’ and cover it for herself. 
get 
happen 


The correct way to sew in . ‘ 7 
ihe front bones and bind down a little way below 


one of the tricks of a bad dressmaker that she gets 
her lining bones coming so far below the waist that 
they make a kind of little ledge under the skirt. 


HOME NOTES PAGE. Conducted_by_!sobel. 


Tre Little Dressinaker 


Tells You How to Bone a Bodice Lining. 
A Turse that nearly every lady has towards the 


ps to make the gown wear well, an 
‘adds tremendously = 


it seem quite & 
A lining is not at all difficult 
nd the following little 
tacking 


very 
it on 


You must start b 
Then try 


make a_ perfectly 


Putting a bone ona 
gean. 


You must fit it again after the bones have been 


If they are too long, they will 


re. 
I should recommend every lady to buy whalebone 
You can 
ready-covered bones, but, as they seldom 
to be the exact Iength you want, they are 
- really more bother than 
i they are worth. 

Round off the ends of 
each bone. If you leave 
it quite square, with sharp 
corners, it will soon work 
through the casing. 

Do not sew a_ bone 
sclidly down to the bodice 
in the same way that you 
would sew a piece of 
binding or trimming. But 
eatch it down bya knotted 
stitch every inch or 50, 
and leave it quite free 
between the stitches. 

Bones should be carried 


the waist-line, but not too 


the bottom. 
nits far. It’s nearly always 


Bind the bottom of your lining with o double 


— something strong, so that the bones mayn’t 
wor 

rather tend to 
ever you stoop 
downwards, ani 
strong binding 
at the bottom, j 
holes in their casings and become & 
very troublesome. 


out through it as they always 
o. You.see, when- 
‘ou press your bones 
unless there is & 
to support them 
they'll soon work 


Don’t have your front bones too 
tall, or they will give you a ‘shelf 
across the front’? and make you 
look very awkward and  old- 
fashioned. Bones of the kind shown 
in the second picture are amply long 


The fastening 
must be strong 
and neat, 


lining must havo 
most beautiful fastenings if it 
is to be any uso at all. Turn in the edge of 
the hook side first, and sew on your hooks all down 
the turning. Then take a bit of Prussian binding, 
fit it right ap under the heads of the hooks, and 
stitch it down very firm. This makes it impossible 
for the hooks to work loose as they would do if they 
were just sewn on without anything to hold them 
steady. _Do the eyes in the same way, letting onl; 
just their heads show beyond the binding, and 
stitching them on “ for all you are worth,” as the 
boys say. 

Jf you want to know the best way to make 
a Winter Camisole and Drawers, read my article 
in this month’s Homz Cookery. 

Your respectiul friend, 
Tus Littts DRESSMAKER. 


Why is a lady’s waist like a wedding ring ? 


Before Squeezing a Lemon, 


will be obtained from it. 
When Eg¢s are Scarce, 


milk and use for making cakes. This quanii: 
equal to two cggs. 
When Bnamelling Grates, 


oil-shop) instead” of Brunswick black. ‘At hes } 
better effect and the grates do not require clus 
so often. 

To Clean Last Winter's White Feit Hat. 


} chalk and magnesia. Leave the powder in the f 
for a few hours then brush off and rud with so! 
breadcrumbs, : 


To Prevent Milk from Burning. 


two or three tablespoonfuls of water into the pun an 
let it boil rapidly for three minutes. Then pit i 
the milk and it will not burn however ficice tiie 
may be. 


To Prevent Milk from Bolling Over. 


tho pan. 
boil up through the little chimney and note ut 
to the stove. This plan will save the trols u 
continually watching the saucepan. 


To Lenzthen the Life of Boots and Sie7s. 


copal varnish, allowing each one to day thorengd 
Leforo the next is applicd. : 


To Make Boots and Shoes Waterprocf. 


them well with a rag dipped in warm wats. 
to dry thoroughly, then rub hal€ aa oun ci: 
oil into the leather. 
will be quite waterproof and will polisiic: 
To Waterpreof Patent Leather Bocts : 28 5 775 


and rectifie:! lard. Melt the wax over |. 
stir in the lard and oil. Mix together vi 
turpentine. 
leather with a soft rag. 
it waterproof. 


Washing. 


of soap jelly with warm water and add a teaspo! 
of powdered borax to it. 
Por Stiffening. 


to the rinsing water will be sufficient for one blow 
and a few collars or jabots. 
froning. 


carefully and iron on the wrong side with sever 
thicknesses of flannel, or blankct, under the kus. 


2 ee 
BRONCHITIS AND ASTHIEA. 


WEEK ENDING 
Nov. 2. 1919, 


HOME HINTS. 


Heat it thoroughly and twice as much ji‘ 


Mix a dessertspoonful of vincgar with a «| 


Use coach varnish (which can be bought a! >: 


Rub the hat with a mixture of equal prits «| 


Two Hints About Boiling Milk. 


Before putting the milk into the saucepan p: 


Place an ordinary pie-chimrey in the cents 9 
When the milk commences to hail 


ews o 
seg 


Three Boot and Shee Hiots. 


=> 
Bo 


Give the soles of the boots four coating f= 


Remove all mud and old blaching by ts 


eee & 
Ae og eee 


Let the oil drv in»! 


Take equal quantities of white ve 


When cool, rub a little pw 4 
This will polish it’ a: 


Three Hints on Laundering Lac 


Do not rub soap on the lace. Make a lait 


Instead of starch use milk. A teacupful » hl 


Before ironing, pull out all points and et 


Defied every treatment for 30 years. 
Cured easily and radically by 
VENO’S LIGHTNING COUGH CU!. 


—-—— 


“Jt has been a real blessing in my ens,” °F 
Mrs. Lydia Ellis, writing from 102 West Rows 
West Hum, London, E., concerniny the stars! 
cure effected in her case by Vero’s 1 
Cough Cure. “It all happened yes! 
continues Mrs. Bilis, “and there has be 
‘eturn of the trouble. I was sufferins ! 
Bronchitis and Asthma, and suffering hadiy. 
cough gave me no rest, and although J tress: 
sorts of things, none seemed to get at the ret 6 


So 


the trouble. It was quite di‘feront with Veo"} 
Lightning Cough Cure. Actually the very >" 
dose soothed my cough, which cot looser ant ee 
till soon I wae quite well again.’ That, into 
is the story which Mrs. Ellis tells, and it's" ae 
which ie endorsed by tens of thousands ¢- 5 


y men and women who have been clits’ 


hap Le 
Jinds of chest and lung troubles by" 


all 


Lightning Cough Cure, the remedy th:-te™ “ 
cures diseases of chest, lungs, and tir at 
and = % 


children or adults. Price O4d., 1/14, 
all chemists. 


(Turn to page 494.) 


WEEK ENDING 
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cose HM, THE QUEEN OF SHEDEN||( —gme Billiards at Home-| 


GUARANTEED GENUINE BARGAINS. 


Billiards at Home. 


Not a toy, but a Billiard Table in miniature—a billiard table 
made of the same material—by the eame workmen and to the 
same decree of excelience as the tables on which GRAY 


HENOMENAL OFFER 


broke world’s records again and again—in short a Riley 
Billiard Table—big enough to demand the finest skill of the 
best player—s:na!l enough to go on sour own dining table. 


RILEY’S 
Billiard Tables. 


To place on your own Dining Table. 
CASH OR EASY PAYMENTS. 


Superior Billiard Table in Solid Mahorany, French 

Polished, B-st Slate Bed, Adjus*able Feet, Rubber Sho, 

Low Frost-proof Bubber Cushions, Two Cucs, Marking 
Bourd, Rest, Ivory or Crystalate Balls, ete. 


Room, Dining-Room, Bedroom, :, hendooms bordered in 90 diff 
i aot fashionable scut-ceacen of Crimmon, Greers, Bines ond Art Oeloaings 


RUGS GIVEN 
AWAY. 


Cash Price, 
Size Aft. 4in, by 2ft. 4in.....,. Or in 13 Monthly (13 Monthly poymonts cf... 5/6 
NEW DESICNS. * Payments as bere ” ve 3/0 
e a shown, being onl: o o . 8/6 
” 5 per cent. on Cas ” oe lL 6 
i) Price. o ” 2016/0 


Deltvered Carriage Pald to any railway station inthe Unit»? Kingdom at onr ris, 
No charge for Packages. LISTS FRBE. Folding Bug. telic Boards from ‘A 


u 
GIVEN AWAY! GIVEN AWAY! 


With every shal) 


we at 
ABSOLUTELY GIVE AWAY & eS 


, y ‘a “ 
rery handsome send fe > RILEY'S COMBINE BILLIARD AND DINING TABLES (7.0 
1W0 CARPETS & % ea Fitted with Riley's Patent Action for Kais. - 
TWO RUGS for tk = ’ \ ~ : = ing, Lowering, and Levelling. A handsome : 


of furniture as a Dining Table and a 
b-class Billiard Table. Made in Mahogany, 
» Walnut, etc. a 


Cash Prices and Sizes (Round Leg Design). 


Or in 13 Monthly instalments, plus 5 per 
cent. on above cash prices. Iso in 18 
Monthly Payments. 


Com.,8.W., May ich. THSTIMONIALS. - : Gray’s bool: ow Billiards, published at I-, will be sent post free on 
fe Wiil be obliges by Messra, 178 Beivir Road, Coalville, Leicester, May 4th. receipt of two penny stautps. 

her another Pru- " “ Please send me two of 

tes: TE Ceta 


— 
amon: enclosed. on rocetnt of postcard, full tafled Tilustratet¢ ae 
ph 208 as ie FRE ‘and Dining Tahe .andamailorfoileized Tao ss rel st 


of these carpets the last m 
and have been very weil picssed with them. has been in wear twelve years.” 


Galeny Dueeerests , Oatalognosot Carpets, Hearth nes mre same, siankors, E. J. RILEY Ltd., Grange Mills, ACCRINGTON. 


its 
triains, &e., Post it when writing you mention Prarses's Weebly, 211.12, Address— 
m0 


, HODGSON 8 SONS (w8.".Meartcs: WOODSLEY RD., LEEDS. 


Loudon Showrooms: 17 Aldersg.te Street, E.C. @ 


" Woutd You Like One of These Charming 
Extending Wristlet Watches FREE! 


“Le Roy” Lock-Stitch Awl 


ts latest invention which wi'l gave its cost In first 

week for handsewing Lerther, Canvas, Tarpaulins, 

etc. It sews luck-s itch ikea sewing machine but 

aironger, Price comp.ete with 3 diff. rent needles 

and stout threy | 23 post free. 3 for 6/s, Batra 
thread 10 yde., L-, 


Skandinaviska J.m.f.g., A.-B., Harryda, 


Then i for a full-sized tablet 3 en The wine of Life ae fo tig orig so gg 
T 4) = Gives New Life to the Invalid—Renewed Strength to #7 |: 
(+) OILET @ the Weak—lIncreased Vigour to Brain-workers—and a FREE 
SOAP &] WealthofHealthtoeveryone. Wincarnisis recommended {¥ 
To P. W. ADORI, Henrietta Street, London, W.0. a =soby ‘over 10,000 Doctors. Will you try just one bottle? | PATTERNS 
ATE Ta oe OFFERED IN 
STuDY THE ADVERTISEMENTS Bo, heed Sao” 


HOME NOTES. 


= and when writing to Advertisers NOW SELLING. ONE PENNY. 


mention “Pearson’s Weekly.” 


is 1 i ki Talki Tachi e not easy to get 
make b hich-grade Talking | Talking Machines ar y tog 

‘ eons Pgnee matter. | on Credit Terms. The good fame of 
Catesbys is known everywhere, and to 


get a Disc Machine on Easy pk 

t each week or month. backed by them is the most welconic 
Remember aie Machine is | opportunity advertised. FREE CATA- 
delivered at once. MONEY LOCUE shows fine illustration of the 
Wieseatia BACK if you do not think the | © Homestead” and other Valkyrie Talk- 
ae narrates *HOMESTEAD’ GRAMOPHONE ing Machines offered on Easy Terms. 
2 full value, Recollect that high-grade 2s. in the £ disconnt for cash. 


® GATESBYS Ltd. (Dept. 7), 64-67 Tottenham Court Road, LONDON, W “a 
ES pea BERKNGBR BERR USHCUS FORE BRERA, BODE BEEBE ON SONI TE 


Simply pay a small deposit 
and arrange to pay an instal- 


Cercsit 


: Catesbys’ Easy Terms— _, z a2N aol 
“\) @ 


>. 
£ 


ee ee a 


eee + 


WEEK ENDING 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. _ aces 


RULES FOR FOOTLINE COMPETITIONS. 


1, All answers or ottempts, must be wisien on j 
carda, addressed to the Editor, Mearcon’s Weo., 
Henrietta Street London, W.C. nas 

2. You may tuke part in any number of these foct/i:.2 
competitions, but your reply to cach must be writtu cy 
@ separate postcard. . 

8. Each postcard must bear the usual signature of t' 4 
competitor in ink. Namos and addiesses may uv. iy 
typewritten or printed. é : 

4. Each competitor must give his or her real addic 
Uniess this condition 18 complied with, the ChMpELice 


forfeits his or her righ§ to & prize. 
5. Mark each poste with the name of the ceric). 


tion for which it is {ntended in the top left-hand co 


would not enter or leave & railway carriago without 
bowing politely to the occupants. — He'd have & 
poor look-out on one of the Tubes during the hours of 


rush ! P 


PixcuER is one of P.W. readers’ favourite 


readcra inquiring, about him. Marian (romantic 
name!) is after Pincher! Sho writes! “1 have 
read every Pincher story that you have published 
at least three or four times. I am sure that he gets 
into quite a lot of his scrapes because he hasn't 
some loving woman to look after him. This is leap 
year, and, though it is rather late in the year, 
still it is not too late. I am——” 

Tho dash represents & description of a young lady 
who must be & hard-working, self-sacrificing Venus 
at the very least! No, Marian! I appreciate the 
spirit of your offer, and so would Pincher if I told 
him. But I really daren’t tell him. Pincher—well 
Pincher is Pincher, and I am afraid that even you, 
with all your charms, would find him a bit of a 
handful. He is not, at present, @ lover of home 
life, but prefers o free and easy, wandering existence, 


a 
FOR NON-COMPETITORS- 

TrEene must be a large number of my readers who 
never go in for competitions. If they were asked 
to givo their reasons they would in probenility 
reply, ‘Oh, I could never win anything.” Now 
am sure that they aro wrong in such a supposition 
for Pearson’s Weekly has such a variety of com- 
petitions that surely there is one at least in which 
they could win something. 

“ Middles,” for instance, is really a very simple 
contest, especiaily now that competitors may use 
either two or three words in their attempts, and 
there are so many prizes that a persistent trier is 
bound to be ultimately rewarded. 

Then there is the Football Competition in which 
£250 is offered, and has already been won, and wi 
probably be won again by someone who thinks it 
worth while to make a study of football form. 

Apart from these two big competitions, evory 
week there are six or seven Footline contests 
offering money or most attractive gifts as prizes. 
If you are what is known a3 a well-informed man, 
there are six half-guineas on offer every week in our 
Knowledge Tests contests. ‘And, in addition to all 
these prizes, there are many half-crowns and pen- 
knives being paid away cve week for Picture 
Pare, Odd Corner Paragraphs, ‘Titles for the page you 
are now reading or for letters used on this page. 

There’s a list for you! ; 

From this moment you ou ht to become & 
eel, for one or more of the good things on 

offer. 
NBARLY RUN OVER. 

In a recent Footline contest I asked readers to 
imagine that they had just escaped being run over 
Ly @ motor-car, and to tell me what they would 
say to tie driver vu the car. 

‘Some readers’ replics seem to show that they 
would be distinctly rude to the offending driver, 
while others simply pass the occurrence off 
witty remarks. 

Here are some of the best of the attempts— 

“You'd better stick to the toy motor-cars on 
the roundabouts. You won't be in 60 much danger 
of getting your head punched.” 

Another reader would say— 

“By Jove! That's the closest shave I’ve had 
since I left Portland.” 

_ ad another— 

“ Now I know tho difference between tho ‘ quick * 
and the ‘dead *!” 

While another reader in a casual sort of manner 
would reply— 

““Asother few minutes and my number would 
have been up as well as your own.” 

ARB MEN UGLY? 

“Wray should men wear veils ?’? was another 
question asked in & “ Footiine ” contest, and one 
which gave lady readers overy opportunity of 
saying all sorts of things about mere inca. 

One fair reader says brutally: “Because it 
would be an entirely new feature, and, goodness 
knows, there are some men that could do with one.” 

This reader ia kinder. “* Becauso women s0me- 
times ‘wear the trousers.’ Women are evidently 
not to have things all their own way.” 

Another sinart answer is: “ Because @ good 
‘fall’ would lessen their pride.” 

And another: ‘To provide “cuver’ to prevent 
coming into touch with ‘powder’ and also to 
avoid ‘close shaves ’.” 

(Tho results of the * Fovilino” contests will be 
found on page 476.) 

A POLITE PARAGRAPH. 

W. LL. K. docsn’t think we are very polite as @ 
nation. “1 have just returned from @ business 
trip on the Continent,” he writes, “ and one thing 
which struck me more than anything else was the 
polite way in which custoucts treated people in 
shops, and so on, Don't you think it would be 
much nicer if we raised our hats to the waitress 
when leaving a restaurant, for example ? ”»—— 

Yes, I think it would, W. if. K. But as it is not 
the custom to do so at present, it is perhaps wiser 
not to raise your hat, in case a misconstruction is 
placed upon your act of courtesy. In many 
foreign countries politeness is carried to a far greater 
extreme. A Spanish gentleman, for example, 


envelope mer ostcard ’ in the top Ileit-huv: 
corner, but each postcard must bear the full hese ote 
address of the sender. 
oa a en must arrive not later than Tu s'.y, 
em y 
° Bach competition will be judged separately, cnd 
the prizes, 98 announced , 12 the footlines, will be 
awar to the efforts considered the best. 
s. In ane event of ues i * money pane, thee will 
ivided, where the awards are £1 on 
ea as yaad at the discretion of the Editor. es 


pa” This Insurance Scheme covers any perso. 
travelling 894 assenger in any bat 


of Great Britain or ireland. 


i eee eal es Toth being determined to OVER £13,000 ALREADY P h 15 
——— 


have the last word? DoLtar has an ingenious 
way of getting out of the difficulty. He writes: 
“Tho very first quarrel my wife and I had was s0 
serious that we very nearly parted for good. When 
we had made it up, however, we talked things over 
and agreed that in any {future quarrel the oue who 
was first to make it up should receive half-a-crown, 
to be paid by the other. Though we lave been 
married for nine years, only four half-crowns have 
changed hands, and I have paid them all! When 
J suggest that it is about time we had another 
quarrel so I could get a bit back, my wile only 
siniles. She knows where the money will go !”’—— 

Well, now, that is quite a good idea, DoLLAR, and 
one I am only too glad to publish on this page. 
Ever so many married couples make themselves 
unhappy because they have quarrels about nothing 
and do not make them up quickly enough. If any 
other readers have similar dodges for preventing 
quarrelling I shall be glad to hear from them. In 
your case, DOLLAR, it shows who is the quickest to 
forgive ! 

A WORD WITH AGNES. . 

No, Aanes, you must not put crosses at the end 
of your letters to me. Of course you may have 
some meaning of your own attached to them, but 
the point is that Mrs. Editor has got her own 
ideas about crosses like that. If she saw your 
letter it might need many hours of weary expla- 
nation on my part. Leave them out next time, 
Aanzs, for your poor old Editor's sake. 

THE AMBITIOUS MAN. 

I noprs and believe that all my readers are 
ambitious to succeed. For that reason H. L.’s 
question will interest them. He writes, ‘ Should 
the ambitious man marry above or beneath him ? 
I have no lady in my mind’s eye at present, but 
as I intend to get as near the top of the tree as 
possible, I want to marry the lady who will best 
help me to get there.” 

Well, you have a ge! answered your 
question for yourself, H. L. You can't lay down 
a fixed rule about marrying. Your wife should be 
your equal, not above nor bencath you. That is 
not the right way to look upon marriage at all. 
The lady for the ambitious man to marry is the one 
who will best belp him to climb the ladder of 
success by her love, encouragement, and cheeriness. 
She should be a woman who can always look on 
the bright side and foster her husband’s ideals in 
every way. In fact, H. L., she should be Miss 
Right. You'll find her in time, never fear. 


BUSINESS AND EMOTION. 

“Can an emotional man succeed in business 7 
aska DuraamiTs. “I know @ man who is im- 
mensely clever, but he hasn’t managed to get on 
somehow. If anyone comes to him with a tale of 
distress he will go out of his way to help them. I 
know for a fact that he has been swin ed once or 
twice this way, but he never presses anyone who 
owes him money, if they ‘tell him the tale.’ »—— 

I think, Dugnamire, it depends upon the 
business whether the emotional man succeeds or 
not. I certainly can’t imagine & highly senti- 
mental milkman or grocer making & ortune ! 
But the emotional man, as a rule, has an imagina- 
tion above the average, so he is likely to succeed 
where imagination is required. I think such @ man 
would make a good advertiscr or journalist. 


We pay any number of clatms in resiret 


of each accident—not the first claim vuiy. 
— 


$1,000 RAILWAY _. 
£100 RAILWAY INSURARS:. 
£1690 CYCLING (For terms sce 


£i 69 AEROPLANE below.) 


505 CLAIMS ALREADY PAID, 


including three of £2,000 and one of £1,53% 


This Insurance holds good for any mumber of cla:n3 ! 
£1,000 ench—not for one only. £1,000 specially ss fread 
by ‘THE OCEAN ACCIDENT AND GUAKA ay, 
PORATION, LIMITED, 36 to 44 Moorgate Streit, | 
E.C., to whom votsces of claim, under the following «4... 
must be sont within @2ven days to the above address. 

bead paid by ies — Corporat) 

icgal re, resentative of any perches: bids 
ge ] ,0G0 an accident in Great Britain or Trebor as 
passenger train in which the decwwsr.* - 
travelling as a passenger (including poat-ollice 5-1" 
railway sorting vana), ‘and who, at the timo of such 
had in his, or her, possession, the Insvrance Conpo 
ge, or the paper in which it is, with his, or ler, ts 


i; i 
‘This paper may be left at his, or hex, place of abode, sv lk. , 
the coupon is signed. 

PROVIDED ALSO, that the said sum shall be pat to." 
legal representative of such person injured, ghould dc t 
from such uccident within three casendar months therein, 
aud that notice of the accident be given within three & > 
of its occurrence. 
In the event of a person not being art" 

servant on duty, nora suicide, por engaxel s.) 
gy I (ore) illeg] act, having the carrent nuinter of / 

Weekly on him, or her, atthe time of ber 
by a railway accident im the United Kingdom, although i 
an accident to amy train in which he, or she, may 0 trav: 
a passenger, the le roprosertat oa the deceased wiil 
the sum of ONE HUN Ri.D PUUNDS, whether the co 
be sigued or not, provided notice in every case be given to + 
Ocgan ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEB CORPORATION, Limi. i. 
36 to 44 Moorgate Street, ‘London, E.C., within seves days sit 
the occurrence of the accident. 

Oue Hundred Pounds will be paid to the legal revi" 
tative of any cyclist who meets his death by accident » 
uctually riding o cycle, provided that deceased at thet" 
such accident had in bis, or her, possession, the Liou 
Coupon on thie page, oF th i hiss 

gua! 


ours thereafter, and that noti 


occurrence. This paper may 

abode, #0 long as !he coupon 18 signed. , 
B:4 ndred Ponnas will be paid to the legal repr 

tive of anyoue dying as the direct and sole result of ii. 

inflicted upon hiza (or her) within the United Kiu-do. 


within three days of its ocourrence. 
The above conditions are of the casence of the contract. 
This insurance holds good, for the curreut w’ 
and eutitles the holder the benefit of, and 
Plemeere of, =e se rv ean Accident and 
mpany, Limited, ‘ ; 
The Purchase of this Publication is admitied to Le the" 
ment of a Premium under Sect. 33 of the Act, A Prints’ ' 
‘Act can be seen at the office of this Journal, oF of the» 
corporation. No person can recover on more thin ove!" 


Ce twelvemonth ut 
Subseriber? SEARSOR SW eRaLy in advance +> ed 
newsage® or to the Pal lisher, need not, during haiP. ¥ 
cove by their sabsoription, sign tho coupon, : 


th 

the newsagent’s © 

Honrietta Street, London W.C., and 
sohange. 


sont in e: e ——_ 
SlgMstar®e...........0000- cassaedower¥oee sasiaanansn en aE seen 


Available from 9 a.m. Monday, October me ie 
until midaight, Monday, November 4th, 19 


the per h 
‘a certiticate wilis 


—For the five Lest replies I will give Blue Bird Brooches. Mark postcards “ Wedding.” (See rules above-) 


{\ 


WEEK BNDING 
Nov. 2, 1912. 


Don’t get 
left behind. 


It’s a mistake to allow yourself to be 
outclassed for want of reasonable and 
necessary attention to your personal 
appearance. A shabby, out-of-date 
get-up is a serious hindrance to busi- 
ness success and social advancement, 
but a well set-up gentlemanly appear- 
ance will always command respect & 
attention. You need not make an ob- 
obstacle of the expense, as no maiter 
where you live our Easy Terms allow 
you to have what you require NOW, & 
spread payment over several months. 


WE DELIVER The Graves Doublc-breasted 
*Dreadnought’ Overcoat exectly to your 
measures, caitiage paid to approved orde:s 


FOR 4 WITH 
ONLY @ ORDER. 


Balance payable in six monthly instalments of S}- 
each ig you are entirely satisfied and delighted 
with the Style, St, aud finish of the garment 
after you have tried it on in your own home. ta 
for any reason whatever you are not pleased with 
the Overcoat, return to us and we will refund 
the whole of your money without discussion, 


THE GRAVES ‘DREADROUEHT? is the ideal 
severe weather Coat. It is made in a variety of 
stylish hard-wearing YORKSHIRE OVERCOATINGS 
of medium weight, and also in heavier, strong, 
durabie weathcr-resisting Tweeds. Our New Over- 
coating Patterns (free for postcard) offer you a 

lendid choice of the most stylish Overcoatings 
specially produced for present winter's wears 


THE GRAVES ‘DREADNOUGUT? 35 designed 
and built on correct anatomical principles. It 
hangs evenly from the shoulders; the weight is 
scientifically distributed ; & no matter what texture 
of cloth is chosen, it wili be worn without any un- 
due sense of fatigue. In E, pascoiaoten the “DREAD 
NOUGUHT is the latest achicvement in Overcoat 
perfection; the double-breasted style with waist- 
belt & buttons at the back suits everybody and 
enables the wearer to fcel and look his best. 


WRITE FOR PATTERNS TO-DAY and you 
will receive per return our fine display of Over- 
coating samples, all cut from the cloth lengths 
now being made up. There is a great run this 
season on those warm, comfortable Blanket 
Feced Tweeds which are specially: suitable for 
Overcoat wear, and make up splendicly in the 
doubic-breasted style, as illustrated. We sampic 
you a grand selection of these durable, hand- 
some cloths, the favourable feature of Which 
is Warmth, without useless weights they are 
undoubicdiy the smost comfortable 12 
ever produced for cold-weather wear, nd 
are made in all the most stylish designs. Greys 
and Browns are wall to the fore this season, cand 
the popular lines arc quict designs in faint stripe 
or herringbone cficct, and perfectly plain cicils. 


“GRAVES" 


SHEFFIELD. 


\ FOR 12 WORDS 


W (id. per word afterwards). 


One Shilling sgent in a Small Advertisement in the 


Daily Express 


will find a servant for a mistress of a mistress fer a servant. 
Will enable you to sell what you don't want and brisg you in 
| touch with people who are desirous of selling what you de. 
_ Will find you a ilat, apartments, or hotel, or bring you a 
suitable tenant or guests for your Boarding House or Hotel. 
__ In fact, a Shifling spent in a Small Advertisement in the “Belt, 
Express” wit do at! you want it to—it can't do move. 
| Remember an advertisement in the smafl want columr- outs 


1d. per word (minimum, twelve words), Send it new to the 
ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, 


THE DAILY EXPRESS, 


sth, 1912, ; 

apts St. Bride Street, London. ELC. 
2) And Get Pesults at Goce: 
ue 2.2m r sade + 


Pearson’s Weekly Advertisement Supplement. 495 


AW, chapped hands 
are not only pain- 


THERE’S 
HOTHING 


$0 x 

SOOTHING ful, but positively dan- 
AS : ’ 

eroUus aus ap 

ZAM-BUX. gerous, because — the: 


provide an easy way for 
dirt and disease-germs to get into the blood and set up 
nasty festering, blood-poisoning, or skin-disease. The 
hands and face, however, that are nightly rubbed over 
with Zam-Buk will never suffer from the bite of frost 
and cold winds, becanse Zam-Buk’s pure herbal juices 
sink naturally into the tissues and keep the skin soft, 
healthy, and flexible. 

Even when the hands have swollen and burst 
into bleeding cracks a dressing of Zam-Buk will 
bring almost mstunt relicf from the smarting pain, 
aud at the same timo deferd the sores against the 
attuck of diseass-gerins. Repeated applicstions of 
Yam-Bek will revi in all roughness and 
inflammation disappearing, wal the erucks 
being healed up with new healihy skin that will nut 
roughen and break cut. 

For all cold-weather skin troubles there is nothing 
to equal Zam-Buk. This unique balm possesses 
marvellous combination of soothing, mutiseptie aid 
healing qualities that can only be brought out by 
the svientifie proce sses employed in’ the Zam- Bri 
Company’s Laboratories. 


FIMGERS CRACKED & SORE. 


Miss H. M. Wh totde, Arkw teht Town, near Closterdeht, 
: Vinten, as sum as thee Adoaud dinp set in, my tends | 
a then ereck into deep sores, Potting my hands in water mtd» 
andsmuitt deentintly, My hinds got so bud at last that Teonhin't 
veever gave me any relief until a fricnd got me to try 


them n ; 
uae thoematt all Noth 1 Ton 
Yam-Buk, This rare Vater soothed all the suartiug und itching, drew ots 


the inflammation, wit 


Lhoaled the deop suces with new, healthy skin.” 


naled cue 


riot ds 
vy lech 98% 


Marty at 11a, 29, or #4 ¢ bor, is the one wie 
t 


"hy pty giles, atagicoa nt, hatdicu’s 


t 


poaspl 


for via, the 


cubs, Grwises, sywains, bens, oils, Gud puisowed or Jestering "a. tds. 


FREE te rea a Soar 

TEST 
Prarnsos's Wrreiv, oss 6, Ted, 

GBB YWRR AL ADL LE PP PGS LIL DI DIPII'S PPI PLO I = 


eat ost and send 
racnd td. stamp 
hy 1 


16 4° You May Now Use Two or Three Words in Y our “ Middles.” 


(£150) 


And there are many prizes of £5, 


THE 


“wl 


THE THE 
SECOND THIRD 


: 7 25 


10s., and 6s. Therefore read 


the conditions and enter at once. 


THIS IS WHAT YoU 

First of all, choose one of the words given op 
sentence or p' 
some bearing on the chosen word 


middle letter of the word you choose, and the second and third with any of the letters in 


that word, or you may use the middle letter as initial 
In the list of words the middle letter is in heavier type. 
the word “* J 


choose "H" and “A™ 


RULES FOR COMPETITORS. 


J. AN attempts must be forwarded on the printed entry form or they 
willbe disqualified. 

2. Each entry form must bear the usual signature of the competitor 
tars; ink, Names and addresses may nov be typewritten or printed, 

3. Each compecitor must give his or her real naine and addres:. Unless 
this cuudition ‘s compiicd wath, the competitor forfeits hisorncr right toa 
pr.ze. 

4. When you have filled up the entry form, cut it out, attach to inn postal 
order for sixpence, and place it in an envelope addressed to the EDITOR, 
Pearson's Weekly, Hunrietta Street, London, W.C. 

6. Mark your envelope «Dfidiles No. 33,” in the top left-hand corner. 

6. Allatuempts must arrive on or before Tuesday, Novemer Sth. 

7. There are two entry forms, you mey Use one orboth, You may write 
two" Middies* on each, Li you use tho two entry forms a postal ordur 
for 1s, must ba sent, 

8. Everyone who enters mse send a sixpenny postal prder for Noe 
entry form. P.O, must be mado payabie . Arthur Pears: al. 

ee aes and must be ‘Srossed ** & Co.” in the ‘manner ali va 
in thi- cxample, Tho nom-ver must be written in the 
space provided on the entry form. Where one P.O. 
ot big’ 


forin the number of this P.O. mast be written on ¢ 


en'ry form. 
®. The fir.t prize will be awarded to the sender of 
the “Middle” considered to be the best by the 
adjudicators, by whom originality of idea will be 
taken into consideration. If there are more senders than one of 
a‘ Middlo"’ thus selected by the adjudicators, the prize will be divided 
amongst ollsuch senders. 
10. Uther prizes vill be awarded by the adjudicators amongst those 
eoupetilors whore efforts show merit. 
11, The Editor will accept no rysponsibility in regard to the loss or nom 
Gelivery of any attempt submitted, 
12. No correspondence will be entered into in connection with the 
eompetition, and telegrams will be ignored. 
13, The published decision 1 final, and competitors may enter on 
this understanding only. 


FIRST PRIZE, £175. 
The first prize of £175 has been awarded to: 
G. HARDING, 30 Portsmouth Road: 
Guildford, 
for the ‘‘ Middle ”:— 
BAWBEES—BECKON “ SOUTHWARDS.” 
The second prize of £20 has been awarded to:— 
Mrs. @. A. HAMILTON, St. Aubyns, 
Cromer, 


for the “ Middle”: 
pAD—AUTOMATIC “ DUNNO.” 


Prizes of £5 each have been awarded to :— 


ALEXANDER CONSTABLE, 18 Charles St., 
‘Aterdeen; and WILLIAM WiLSON 
MILNER, 6 Station Rd., Crossgates, Leeds. 


Here are a few of the winning “ Middles °“— 


PLACE—Angel Asteep. BUTCHER—Carves Career. 
BRILLIANT—Lost Idea. COPPERS—Pounds Somcday. 
CUPPERS—Protcct Soverciza. BUTCHER—Careless Barber. 


PRIZES OF 10s. EACH. 


Arnold, J., 41 Middles Street, Yeovil, Somersct. 

Ashfoith, ‘Pf. L., Woodlands, Doucaster. 

Attwood, F. 8., 11 Melville Rad, Redland, Bristol. 

Bali Connewydd, Alesandia Road, Gorseinon, Glam. 
hatham Strect, Siockport, 


Crecnkaning, Braco, Perthsbiic. 


Cc tlder, 5 
tats 3 Eicin Street. Veouth, Rdisgurch. 


t. 7 Stanley Strect, Blyth, Northumberland, 
Cuan bers, 83 Bohemia Road, St. Leonards-on-Sca. 
Ciaptia, W. Middlesbrough. 

Ciacles, W. bh 
Cheverton, 

Giarks, Mn 

Nis 


ancs. 
Coombs, A. E., 144 Brynland Avenue Aabby Down, Bristol. 
Cormack, A., 4 Fort Place, Leith, N.B. 


Davies, Mr. J., 2 High Sireet, Newbridge, Mon. 

Dentith, F., 55 Meadow § reet, New Brighton. 

Dobinson, J., East View. Seaton Delaval, Northumler'and. 
Donald. 6. M. 4 Dublin treet, Belfast, 

Drew, H. A., 28 Angel Rosd, Harrow on-the Hill, Micdlecex. 


“ Middles.” Then construct a 


posite for 
hrase of two or three words (called a “ Middle”) which shall have 


MASCOTS,” the centre letter of which is “ C.” Use this letter@s the initial for the 
first word and, say, “S" for the second, and we get “* COMFORT SUPERSTITIOUS.” 
Or, again, take the word * CHARWOMAN,” the centre letter of which is“ W.” We 
as the other letters, and get “ WORKS HARD ALWAYS.” 


WORDS FOR “MIDDLES.” 
The following is the list from which you must choose a word for your “ Middles” 


bo. 


your “Middle” must begin with the this week : 

EXPENDITURE FAD CHEMIST FLQoD masCors aGa 
of all three words of ycur “ Middle.” | conenaTUvations cunBLam WHOLESALS Fa PANTOMIME = NEWSAGENT 
For instance, suppose you take CERTIFICATE comMMENT BENEFIT FOLJAGB FANATIO IskouMattos 
LusBILITT PaNICc wit FIRE WORES auTHors CLEANER 

PaPER CAULIFLOWER cHALWoMAn EsSay BCHOLAB EuGKR 
FOOTBALLERS LEISURE CHEER PLACABD SCRAMBLES SPECTATUR 
BORROWERS POWER CONSTABLE ECONOMY LOANS scnEsrs 


senacsssceceecseseesee CUE GCPOSS PIETE «s.crerererrsscsrcoeersreressenens 
MIDDLES,” NO. 38. 


ee 


ORD BRLECTRM. ' “oWIDDLeS.” 


on 
| 


38 ee Sas 


4 ayree to abide by the decision*pudlished in * Pearson's Wee.iy” and to accepi tt as jina!, and 1 enter ouby ov brits Unucr- 
standing, and J agree to abide by the conditions printed in * Pearson's Weeily.” 


Signed ss... [INo. Of P.O... ceseeceneseeee 
AGArESS s.sccccsessosersssccrscecencencesssscesteronnessangesrcescesseccuaccesererssereenses ts" aio nifeinss eRe TILDE tenaes | 


If you use the above eniry form send a pestal order for 64.; ig you use both the one 
‘above and the oue below send 1.-. 


vee Cut ACTOSS OTC oorcesssrccecscceennecrserereerneasscencerresnenenrerie D 


PTT PPTETTTTT TITEL ae 


ENTRY FORM, "MIDOLES,” NO. 38. 


— 
WORD SBLECTYD. | 


Mopper es 


densncecaseneee -teeeeeseesecees seereenresaeasaneae eeeeeeeesees eeres 


agree to abide by the decision published in ‘* Pearson's Weeily"” ani te accept tt as jual, and L cnter only on bre us 
slanding, and J agree to abide by the conditions printed ta * Pearson's W evenly.” 


Signed secesssecssceesvereneaeennees (No. Of P.O... seceeeesecons 
ACGPESS ssccsccevssccerceesenseeneneoesesaee ene en? 


sae cee ree cenncecee pene eeene nes see eee 


a ae -~ 


No. 34. 


Driver, B. 8, 29 Addington Street, Lambeth, 8.E. 
Dukes, W., 7 Talbot Road, West Ealing. 
Eastwood, F. J., 298 Warjole Street, Peterborough. 


vi 
Wallis, A., 26 Duncan Read, Gillingham, 
er Tor:ace, Li ngley. Park, Co. Da tsa 
Wansca, 


Frenci, E.'A., 1 Kingsway, W.C. 

Gascoyne, A., Main Streei, Awsworth, Netis. 

Geake, R., West View, Launceston, = 

Gilbert, J. JL, 75 Queen's Park Road, Brighton. 
Terrace, Worthing. 
Goldsworthy, K., Clifton House, King Street, Bryomawr. 


Alford, I. ©., Oakwood, Port Talbot. 
All J. J., 214 Hension Bradway, NW. 


Armitage, J. T., 38 Inglesy Strest, Brownroyd, B:adfo.d 
Devon. Arnqid, A, ‘High Street, DosthiN, Tamworth, Staffs. 
W Arthar, W. 8. Brick 
Hanis’ J. 'f., Loreburn Park, Dumfries, N.B. Bailey, E. 
Hart, G., 3 Tevett’s Cottazcs, St. Germain Strect Huatinggon Barnes, A. 
Harvey, Mrs. W. B., Westover Farm, Calbourne, i. of W. Basford, 
Hayward, W. H., 14 Woodville Road, Ealing, W. Beare, F., Derwent, Wiachester Stroet, Andover. 


Holl, 8. L., Winforton, Hereford. 4 Bellewes, n 
Howell, T., 8 Barnard Hill Muswell Hill, N. Berry, 8., 16 Park Strest, Walkden, Manchcs:er. 
Hughes, E, R., Rhiwlas, Morfa Nevin, North Wales. Birch, Mia 8. J.. 11 
Hun.or, Mies V., 8 Norfoik Road, Aberdeen. Blackburn, J., 87 Queen's Road, Beighton, Sicilie'd. 
Impey, H. C., Sia Tavistock Street, Bedford. ., 1 Platt Fold, Newt 

5 


Jackson, H. ‘A. HL, 17 Highse'¢ Avenue, Preston. 
th 


1 
Jageard, J., 6 Daikei E 
Jobnson-Hill, Mrs. K., 15 Bohemia Road, St. Tronard:-onSca. 


Jones, G., 74 Phillip ‘Street Mountain Ash, Glam. 


Breckhouse, Mrs. A. E., 7 Elm Villas, St. Mary He it 
. G., 21 Brunswick Placo, Stoke, 3 


Jones, Miss L., 11_Yarrell Mansions, West Kensington. Chambers, R. 8., Carfin Road Motberwell. 
Killen, A. E., 32 Vivian Street, Liverp-ol. Chapman, 8. W., 8 Victoria Bark Square, N.E. 
Lighton, J. H., 5 Montrose Terrace, Seven Kings, Essex. Catton, W, 21 Lime Street, Cleckhcaton, Yorks 
Lindon, N., 42 Whiteford Road, Plyicouth. Glark, 0. T., Ferncliffe, North Mount Vernon, n:a° [oes ’ 
Lipscomb, R., 60 Hardy Strect, Maidstone. Cole, E. H., 5 Market Street, Tavistock. 
ze, A., Hawksworth Road Horsforth, near Leeds. W. G., 16 Denmark Torrace, Holloway, N. 


Lodze, 
Lola, 8., 85 Barnsley Road, Wombwell, Yorks. 
lord. Come IL. B., 33 Dovecot Lane, Beeston, Neots. 
mm 


Lynne, A. ford. 
M-F.dyen, A., 0.0, Uric, 24 Carmichael Street, Govan. Cox, * 52 Meldon Terrace, Heaton, Nexcastleo" 1: 
‘as, F., Medical Hall, Trim, Co. Meath. Coxe, Ms, 223 Regent Road, 8a 
Mansell, E., 41 Oxford Gardens Yadbroke Grove, N. Kensingten, | Crabtree, Mrs, S., 1 Lanan Place, Roundhay Road, Vaorda. 
Chifton Road, Brockley, 8.E. Crudgington, KR. J., 134 Wymer-ng Road, Porlsmeuta- 
y : field. Davies, G., 6 Troy Road, Llanhilleth, Mon. 
Nelson, G., ¢.0, 45 Market Street, Bolton, Lancs. Dent. HL, 64 First , Bensham, Gateshea-on-Tyne. 
Derbyshire, Mr:., 371 Hulton Lane, Boltcn. 
Dyer, Mre. A. North Cottages. St. elena, J.0.W. 
Faston, E G., 4 Hamilton Road, Iiford. 
Evans, E. G., Pembury, Queen's Hill. Newpcrt, Mom 
oy Evans. a Halfway, : Ney. Lisodilie, Carm, ‘i 
. ‘acer, T. orthmear, ndeen, rowall. 

Pike, C., 3 Luton Street, Biaenilecha , Ferndale, 8. Wales. Fergusson, John, jun., Riverslea Peebles. 
G., 60 Donmark Wee eeeicn, N castle-on-Tyne. rapa i fs ie 16 bees Beret, and Grea, N 

ss . ewcastle-on- . ane, H. lew. tt Aven oe) Park, Wood Green, of 
Potter, W.J., 28 Old Read, Skewen, Neath, 5, Wales. Geddes, R., 45 Mwittn Read, Stroud Greon, Londen, N 
Gibson, W., 2 Camilla Terraom, Plymouth. 
Gill, A. &, 53 Fleetwood Ro Dollis Hill, N.W. a ae 
Goodi G. A., 19 Denmark Street, Charing Cross Ro * 
Grant. B., 


Sampson G., 44 Elm Bank Mansions, Barnes, 8.W. 18 Oxford Street, Norwich, Norfolk. 

She; nord, J. U., 3 Bracklyn Street, New North Read, N. Grove , 13 King Alfred Place. Winche:ter Han's. 

Short, W, H., 22 Milton Place, Bideford, Devon. Garney, Mie., 44 Virtoria Stre-t. West Eromwi bh 

Simson, M. Ara Coic! 4 fenweer 

Smyth, J. O., Bi ‘Vioor's Street, Felixstowe. (Remainder of names held over for lack 0? 5 

Standley, . &, Army Veterinary , Alderahot. A complete list can, however, be seus a 

Stratten, Dr. W., Bolsover, near Chesterfield. offices of ‘‘Pearson’s Weokly."') 

Zevlors i a7 Renters Road, Wavertree, Liverpool. ce . 
‘aylor, W. 


Allison Road, Ho: , N. 
Tibbeils, W. 8., 9 Heathbank Avenue, Liscard, 
MUL W.'E., 118 Croydon Road, Caterham Valley. 
irminghazs, 


Printed by Horace Cox, Bream’s Buildings, F.C. 5 
Published by C. ARTHUR PEaRSON, Tren 


er 
Tovey, G., '7-Brighton Terrace, Bellis Street, B. Weekly Buildings, Henrietta Street, London. ¥ : 
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3IGGEST PRIZES ARE WON BY 


7 

i = BEST SOLUTIONS 

; 5 
 Foundry—Forging Operations.” ‘Tit Bits.” 


al it is quite easy for you to decide fov vores ta which solntionist 
-upplying them. Send me a stammed addvcsscd ocetope for two of 
« * Wonderful’? Prize-pulling Specials tor i 1. There is 
thing to pay if it is your first order, Mt thes ve sed to any 
ther advertisers yon like for test cifert< fu - same paper, and 
nnpare carefully with the efforts you vet from me, You will then see 
w yourself that my solutions really eo tie best that money can 
uy? and you will also sce why it is that t have hoow able to give publie 
‘rout of more big prizes for clients thaw any three other advertisers put 
‘“ or} . 999 4 ae ee 
Adversity —‘ Rag Time. Pearson's," Oct. 12. 


wm UP 


veether. Here ure a few of them :: - 

“Half Brick—Bagpipe-learner’s Honorarium.” 
** Wonderful—Wireless Telegraphy’s Leap.” 
“W. Dispatch.’—‘“ Topcoat Handy Always.” 
“W, Dispatch.” —“ Erring Goalkeeper Escapes.” 


Che €200 “ Answers? win and the C25 ° Tit-Bite? win were obtainod 
the same week quite recently, and the £350" Answers? win obtained 
, few weeks previonsly is exactly £100 Ligger than the biggest win of 


Bo > BM Be, 
A wt GDF 


ny other evlutionist whatsoever, Quon books are Clergvinen, Army 
Oticers, Naval Officers, Doctors, Schuclnasters, Schoobuistresses, i 
‘taroness, and a Princess, so that you will be in good company, aml vou 

icy be quite certain that these ladies and geutlenmen would net be asing 
vay solutions unless they were absolutely convinced that they were 
actting the best value fur-their money, Vest thein tor yourself. 


whe has ALWAYS guaranteed Exclusives. 


4forls.! DON'T USE Solutions printed in 
ay ts ; imitation typewriting. 
8), 


TED MS for all Solutions: 
PRic> WINNING 
; “y eg ma : § for 3s, | duplicated hy the hundred and wonld be 


| 5 rus: 2 weekly, 3s.; 4 weekly, | too dear even at a farthing each, berause 


These things ure 


hly, 88. Allguaranteed Exclu. | you pay just tie same entranee fee ou 
. stfBeient stamped addresses. 


this rubbish as ow geod solutions. Tay 
ion on prizes over £1, 


) a fair price amd have the very Lest. 


- 


ESUAGL as 
p SOUR ots 
' 


| THE COMPETITORS’ MUTUAL SOCIETY 


ics a reputation to be Rgsce of. Over 1,000 Premier Prizes, : 1! 

j total of 8,048 report by members during the first six dicen bis 

y ! 142; 73 per contsof 3 months and upward members wou, ame we 

. cvove our assertions in the * Prize- Winners’ Chr micle,”” sent free. 

H its, Simplets, Heads or Tails, Sallies, Middles, etc., evolved by our 
i P : ames 
1 i cre first criticised, and unless having a Winning Chance are not sent 
if Every day of the week we receive spontaneous letterS of thanks 
f from delighted readers. 

!o Charge Whatever for Efforts. You Pay Us Only When You Win, 

kt as follows: 5s. prize, 9d.; 1s., 1x. G&L; CL or over, es. 6d. inthe &. 


SEND 4d. STAMP FOR 2 SPECIAL EFFORTS 


uy paper) and we will guarantee yor to receive two as gool us 
wey you will pay 6d, or Is. for, and LIKELY WINNERS. 


ke member, }@i” IT’S FREE! 


NOW. IF NOT, WHY NOT ? 
F \ciress: Superintendent, C.M.S., 26 North Bar Without, BEVERLEY. 


DON’T! 


Dont Risk British Girls 
coming under the influence 
of Mormon Missionaries. 


Read WINIFRED CRAHAM'S 


F FAIRGOOD, 117 Kirkwood Rd., Peckham. 
Pe FC Rs 7 Te 


oe FREE! ey 


a 


a 


“MIDDLES” | 
COMPETITORS 


(AND OTHERS). 
Still Open! My Two Remark- 
able Free Offers. 


But as soon as I have enrolled what I consider a sufiicient 
number of new clients, they will be withdrawn. 


OFFER No. 1: 


To ALL monthly applicants for my solutions (see terms below), 
for Two, Four, Six or Eight efforts weekly, I hereby Guarantee that, 
should the monthly subscription fail to Win a Prize, I will supply 
them with Free Solutions until I DO win them a prize. If the 
monthly subscription is for two weekly, then two Free Efforts will 
be given weekly, if for four weekly, then four Free Efforts weekly 
will be supplied, and so on. 


a OFFER No. 2: 


To every applicant (monthly or single order) for my solutions 
will be given 


Absolutely Free, a Copy of my Invaluable Book 
“COMPETITOR'S FIRST AID.” 


This book alone is literally worth more than its weight in gold, 
for already one of the phrases in it has been awarded the 


FIRST PRIZE IN 
“YOUR FAVOURITE PAPER.” 


CBS fn book 


There are scores of other similar witty phrases in this book 
which only ask for the application of one’s common sense to turn 
them into good hard cash in “Middles"” Competitions and in others. 

No matter how clever you may be, this remarkable book will 
teach even XOU semething. 


Here is an unique list of wins I have recently written 
for Clients. Mo other Advertiser can approach it: - 


(ANSWERS Ist Prize of 2250). 
(ANSWERS Ust Prize of £250). 


“How True -Bed's Substitute, Pew.” 
“ Dare L--Dyspeptic Eyeing Pic.” 
“Seldom Wanted Second Page Diary.” (ANSWERS Ist Prize of £250. 
“Advice Gratis Always Answer Sentrics.” (ANSWERS Premier Prize’. 

“ Buying the Ring Begins Scndy’s Grumbling. “(ANSWERS Premier Prize). 
“tard Bed) Black Diamonds’ Home.’ (ANSWERS Premier Prize). 
“Disease Ever Stalking.” IDEAS, Ist Prize of £100). 

© pouting—Petulance Indicated.” (TIT-BITS Premier Prize. 


And in the issue dated May 2nd of 


“YOUR FAVOURITE PAPER” 


I Won for a Client the First Prize. 


Full details of this win, giving the successful client's name and 
address, have appeared in my previous announcements in this paper. 


No Other Solutionist has yet Won a First Prize in 
““Middles” Contest, nor yet a First Prize in ‘‘ Ideas.” 


I should like it to be qnite understood that every statement I 
make in my advertisements is a cold, all-solid fact. Therefore, I 
shall be pleased to supply any doubting enquirer, who sends a penny 
stamp, with the full names und addresses and dates of winning of 
the above named, also of half-a-dozen premier prizes won for clients 
in “ Final” Competition. 

A URIAR? THERE IS NOTHING TO BE 


WILL YOU GIVE ME GALNED BY 


Offer No. 1 May Not Appear Again. 


TERMS: 
Single Orders: Two ‘Picked Efforts” 1s.; four 1s. 6d. 


Monthly Terms: Two “ Picked Efforts” weckly, 3s.; four wee 
Ss. Gd.; six weekly, 7s. Gd.; eight weekly, 9s.; and four stamped 
addressed envelopes. * Stamped addresssad envelope must aczomuriny 
ab sing.e orders. 10 per cent. commission on wins over £1. 


HAROLD THOMPSGON, 


‘ 


Thrilling New Story in the 
NOVEL MAGAZINE Competition Specialist, 
Now Selling. Price 4'd. EXMOUTH. 
eee __ 
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YOU WILL FEEL BETTER 


in every way; brighter, lighter, fresher, and more able—if you have recourse to a remedy of which 
men and women, beyond number, have proved the value. What is it that often makes you feel unwell, 
out of condition, unable to do yourself justice, either mentally or physically ? The most probable cause 
is indigestion, or the consequence of constipation, the misery of sick-headache and biliousness, and 
hence you feel dull, tired, and without energy. It is the reverse of wise to allow these conditions to 
continue. There is certain relief to be found in Beecham’s Pills. No matter whether the origin. of the 
trouble be due to carelessness in diet, sedentary occupation, digestive disorders, or derangement of the 
liver, you will experience great relief , 


AFTER TAKING 


Beecham’s Pills. They purify the system, impart strength and tone to the digestive organs, purify the 

blood, and improve the appetite. Of. all medicines that ever commanded the public notice mone can » 
compare in popularity with Beecham’s Pills. They are speedily efficacious, of proved curative and tonic — 
value, and of great general usefulness. The British people, quick to appreciate and set the seal of their ial 
approval upon a.good thing, have shown, by Jong-continued patronage, their firm reliance upon this 3 
deservedly popular household remedy. Beecha-"’s Pills are suitable alike for young and old, of either 

sex. Taken in accordance with directions, they always do good, and have earned the praise of being 
“Worth a Guinea a Box.” Many people find that an occasional dose of this specilic is all they require 

in the way of medicine from one year’s end to another. Assuredly you also will benefit by taking 


BEECHAM’S PILLS | 


Sold everywhere in boxes, price Is. Tid. (56 pills) and 2s. 9d. (168 pills). 1 to, 


rr Te EEKKKKEKEAXKAKAAKEKAELEAAAAAS SELL 


‘THE POWER STATION ¢: | 
THE UNIVERSE. 


History is made by men and women with well-equij);-d 
minds: and bodies. Certainly Twentieth Century condit:* 
are in their favour. The race is to the strong. In rear, 
children it is folly to overlook those foods which convey t': | 
maximum amount of sustenance. Cocoa—a real ho | 
pure food in itself—does this, and it is so easily assimila..!. 


ry J sis 
Cocoa 


WAANUFACTUR 4:d a per al b. ti n . 


dsp Qo A mel 4 (The Yellow and Red Label). 
“The Highest Cocoa Value Obtainab’ 


“Of Unsurpassed Flavour.” 
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No Coupons. Full Value in the Coc 


